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Ora efferies, : 
Baron of Wem, 


= Ay Lord, | | „ 
AI ovgh I cannot purſue the Road of Formal Dedica- 
I tions, and Write a long unneceſſary Diſcourſe of the 
Vertues of your Anceſtors, who ſoar'd as much 
above the Flatte ry of Poets, as the Malice of their Ene- 
mies; and cou'd receive no Luſtre from my Pen, had 
my Age and Experience been of a larger extent; though } 
all the Charming Perfections of your Lordſhip, your ad- 
mirable Gay Humour, ard eternal Vivacity of Wit, muſt 
be paſs d by in Silence, for want of a more able Genius 
to venture at the Task. Let permit me to lay this 
Trifling Poem at your Feet, which has nothing to re- 
commend it, but its Innocence; and as it is the firſt 
Fruits of a Muſe, not yet debasd to the Low Imploy- 
A1 | ment 
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| ſeek for no Appeal; and if Excusd, fear no Cenſure; 


ment of Scandal or Private Reflection. The Reception 


. them more hurry next time. Then they 10 fault with 


Poets for my Aſſiſtaut, one I had not the happineſs:ito | 


The Dedication. 


it met in the World, was not kind enough to make me 
Vain, nor yet fo ill, to diſcourage my Proceeding: Still 
] deſign to follow that fickle Goddeſs Fortune, and try to 
Charm her with what ſhe ſeems to have moſt averſion to; 
yet 'tis her fear that makes her flie from Poets with re- 
doubled haſte, for well ſhe knows the Power of Skilful 
Numbers: Nor can I Deſpair of her Favour, for ſtill as 
lhe rejects, Þll add to my Diligence, and with more 
eagerneſs purſue the Chace; and ſure there's a neceſſity | 
that all reſolvd like me, ſhould meet ſucceſs at laſt : For 
the Criticks, firſt, they Tax me with want of Buſineſs, 
here Lacquiefce, and making no Apology, only pfomiſe 


7 


Antiochus, as of tob Wavering a Character; 2hw I believe, 
if they woud bot be at tte trouble of nt ing them- 
ſelves, they woud do me juſtice, and confeſs, tis na- 
tural enough to Change the Language they are unwilling 
to believe my own : and have choſe one of our beſt 
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know, till after the Play was finiſh'd': But why ſhow'd 
[ keep your Lordſhip any longer on this Theme? To 
your Judgment alone 1 ſubmit; if there Condemn d, II 


being E 
| Your Lordſhips Moſt. Deyoted, . 
| Obliged, Humble Servant, 


1 Jane Miſeman. 


3 4 LY 


2 . * heed " * * 1 2 — * ä —_— 4 
_ * * * — a N * — * * l 8 — 8 i y ES ; p Y PA 
8 , x , * * 4 * 
ade * 5 - . 
. * o 
- 0 * * a A 
* 7 4 4 i 
a 4 "1 i 
1 " 
/ 1% 
\ - bY 3 1 5 
* * 1 * 892 * 5 * - x 
* ö Be 2 * o * I ® * 7 ' . % * va 5 5 
4 » - : : 1 4 N 
1 888 1 ® 3 * — * 4 — 3 5 " 
, : g { * « ; ** 
t . * 2 8. 
, * * 4 ha F * : > „ "pr 8 * 2 *. L - | a : 
| p | | | 
» * _ l 6 
, k . 5 
6? i : ' p 4 F 3 = 
« " . 2 > * . T 
— © 
o - % . i . „ 
o g * ”x 
1 
* 
+ 


— 


Spoken by Mr. Popel. Writ by a Friend. 


f IS s hard Tax upon the Stage we know, 
= | Thet without Prologue, youll no Play allow : 
ret when you you have em, be they Grave or Witty, 
= ror a Damn'd Play, they never move your Pity. 
= Nay, you're diſpleas'd too if they are not new, 
= Though we are not to blame for that, but you. 
For tis the Vice and Follies of the: Age, 
That with freſh Matter muſt ſupply the Stage: 
= But whilſt our Fqols and Kpaves re ſtill the ſame, 

8 How caw you Prologues New, aor Epilogues claim? 

Tore lewd and fooliſh, as in the Beginning, © 
But you have no Variety of Sinning. © 

Tou ſtill Truſt Sharpers with your Gold at Play, 

ECits ſtill Truſt you for Honour, not for Pay. | 

Ladies Intriegue by their own Ancient Rules, 7 | 
Wou'd have it ſecret, and yet favour: Fools, = | 5 

Pere Laugers Clerks, and ſpruce dapper Cits, 

Alt thriving Cheats, to Starve in Verſe like Wits. | 

Poets expoſe themſelves to pleaſe the Town, © TEN | 

Keiticts damn other Plays, yet ſhew their own. | 4 

he Roads to Vice and Folly are ſo known, 

hat even the Children of this Learned Town 

a at firſt. fat foretel what Courſe youll tale; 

Fool and Coward, then youll be 4 Rake, 

= atched Fac'd, Quaint Body d, Small Leg d, they know. 

e Odd Conſumptive thing will be a Beau. 

ho with Impudence preſume, ſpight of their Faces, 

Hirth Wigg, and Dreſs, to win the Ladies Graces. 

4 [ empty, vain, and poſſitive, they'll be 

it. and play the Fool. in Poetry, _ 

And ſo in every Vice, in every Station, q 
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Lees no Variety in all the Nation; 

e Leading Sparks, pray bring up ſome New Faſhion. 
aul but 2 us with ſome New Matter, 
% gratifie your Spleens with ſome New Satyr, 


EE 


Here look brisk, and there look down ;, 


The DIALOGUE Son in r Dual A8 i 
The Words by Mr, 22 5 | 


dhe. 


Beſi des, Tl add a thouſand Graces 
They ne er will find in other Faces. 
Mphere er I come Til raiſe Deſire, 


Vom, I think I'm grown a Woman, 
Have Charms enough, enough to undo Man: 


And light in e ery Breaſt Loves Fire. 
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On this Tl] frwile, on that Þll frown : 
Gloat on this with Amorous Eye, 
With looks ſevere that Fool deny, 
With this Pl laugh, with that Fll l ry, 
With this all languiſhing Fl die. 
Thus from each Nymph Ill bear her Swain, 1 
And every Beau ſhall fill my Train. | td 
Enter a young Shepherd. 
He. Ah! Mirabella, Fair and Gay, 
How oft Ive wiſh'd this happy Day, 
When I alone my Suit might move, 


And tell you here how much J Sos, * 


Ab! pity me, fair Mirabella, | 
She. Whar, Love from che ? Fough, _ El. 
Is that a Dreſs, Is that a Mein, 
With me in Publick to be ſeen. 
No more of Love, oh, fie, fie, fie, 
He. Oh! pity me, or elſe I die. 
She. Tou ſawcy thing, why what care 1? 
He. I't force a Kiſs ure | bh. 
She. Nay, piſh, forbear; why what dye do Man? 
Tos ve nothing that can win a Woman. 
He: I've Love, my fair one, She. But no Money; 3 
He. Enough to live en: She. Peace, you Tony. 
Yow ve not enough to mals you mine, 
With Coach and Six, Sir, I muſt ſhine. 
rag ry Box., and in the Ring, 
Fou e gone, thou t 
He: Ob? Picy me: * 
She. Oh! No, no, no. 
Be gone, 1 fay, you are no Bean. 
He. No, I am Subſtance; He's but Shew. 


EHORUS 
She. Be gone, I ſay, you are no Beau, 
He. No, Iam Subſtance, He's but Shew. 
Perſons. 
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Perſons. 


iber the Great, il of Aſia and Syria, Mr. Powel. 


: rtenor, Brother to Leodice. Mr. Bowman. 

k Pelaacbus, his Friend. 2 Mr. Corey 
Vrmades, an Egyptian Prince, in Love with ! 
HBerenice. Mr. Beoth. 


5 4 Philotas, an Egyptian, his Fried] Mr. Pack. 
25 Archus, the Queens Eunuch. Mr. Porter, 


Women. 


Perenice, Queen, Secretly. in Love. with 
© Ormades. Mrs, Bowman. 


eodice, Siſter to Artenor, Seduc d by the — 
# King, and now forſaken. Mis. Barry. 
1 ene, Fa avourite, Lady to the Queen. Mrs. Mertin. 
Pre, Favourite to Leodice, Mrs. Prince. 


WL hild to Leodice. | Miſs Porter. 


Guards and Attendants. 
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Leodice, Cypre, and Women. 


HE comes, ſhe comes; the hated Berenice comes, 
And I muſt fall to make my Rival way: + 
Curſe on all Cowards, thoſe flow dregs of Phlegm 1 

8 For Treaſon was not what the Rout diſlik d, | 

WMichicf was ever welcome to their Wills: | 8 

But Courage fail'd, and the Slaves durſt not Fight; 

Wc I had ſtill been ſole Commandreſs here; 

Ptill Reignd, in ſpight of an Uſurping Queen, 
ho by the Priviledge of an empty Title 
Poſſeſſes all my Right. =_ | 125 

= Cyp. The Change indeed is ſad, yet do not grieve; 

reat Hearts ſhou'd know to brave malicious Stars. 

Leo. Canſt thou believe ſo poorly of Leodice, 

o think my Soul can loſe by Fortune's Frownuns? 

„the Immortal Powers, 1 ſcorn her Rage 

ad ſtill am great, and ſtill will ſo continue, 

ill I think fit to end the buſie Scuffle. . 

er [hall the ſprightly Boy I've born to Empire 

W amely reſign to a lawful younger Brother. 

| hilſt [ ſurvive, IIl teach him to Contend; 

Ind when I die, by Fates ſevere Decree 

= watchful Genius ſhall attend his Steps 

pire and lead him to revenge my Wrongs, 


Ly raviſhd Power and my injur'd Love. _ 
Cyp. Hark! By theſe ſhouts they muſt be near at hand. 
Leo. Away then, let's retire and plot Revenge, 
with them comes my Artenor, my Brother 
ho ſnares my Injuries, and will my Vengeance. 
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ACT the Firſt. SCE NE, a Room of State. 2 


*» 


5 9 „ 1 * * 
* * N a . : * — 
„„ 8 8 r 8 0 
PI L p y * 2 all . 
o 1 K . "MR 2 n 
. - 3. * R 
. . . 8 . p G + 
* , . * N 


r * -/ AATVʃ 12 
- 


——Ü—— OE 


2 31 Antiochus ; or, The Fatal Relapſe. 


Scene draws to the end of the Stage, Enter Antiochus, Berenice, Artenor, $, 


j | © lenchus, Philotas, Irene, and Ladies. Antiochus attended by Babylonian, Wil 
1 Berenice by Egyptians. LEN . a | | Y 


* Ant. This day he Sacred to my Queen and Heaven, 
I)hat thus have doubly bleſt Antiochus 5 
With matchleſs Beauty, and with glorious Peace. 
Let my free Subjects taſte unbounded Joy ; 
And let each Slave to day forget his Task. 
Let the loud Peals of Gratitude be heard, 
That diſtant Et may receive the ſound, 
And learn from thence how Berenice is ador'd, 
Who condeſc ended thus to wed a Foe, 
And Crown his Arms with ſoft tranſporting Love, 
Who ſought her Father's Empire and his Life. 
Ber. Alas, Great Sir! To me there's nothing due: 
My Royal Father laid his ſtrict Command, | 
And the humble Creature of his Will, 
Without diſpute obey*'d. Twas much indeed, 
A Stranger and in Arms againſt himſelf ! 
He lov'd you, took you to his aged heart, 
And gave yon thence the deareſt Pledge he had; 
Which worthleſs as it is, if you are pleas'd, 
Be all your generous Thanks apply'd to him. 
Ant. Much to his Goodneſs I ſhall ever pay; 
Much to the Gods that ſo inſpird his Mind. 
But, oh! to thee, the ſource of all my Joys, 
To thee my grateful Soul for ever bends:; 
For thou waſt Miſtreſsof thy Lover's Fate, 
And hadſt alone the Power to make me bleſt. 
Thy Father gave thy hand, but cou d no more; 
And that without thy heart had made me wretched. 
Ber. Nay, now you over-rate that Trifle ; 
For with my hand the ſure Deſcent was given 
Of Egypt Ancient Crown. | 1 
Ant. Oh, be not thus unkind, to wrong my Love, 
And think that ſullied with ambitious Falſhood : :. 
No ! though thirſt of Greatneſs drew me to the War; 
Though Fame and Empire then were all I ſought; 
+ Yet when I heard of thy Angelick Form, 
'F - Thy wondrous Vertue and eternal Charms, 
{ | My hopes and wiſhes took another beat. 
* All that were by, can witneſs to my Love; 
| For hen we met to treat of Peace and thee 


ag 1 ' 7 
Ambition was no part of my concern: A 


| $thought not of a Crown, but of thy Bea e 
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Not ſuiting with this Extaſie. 


Antiochus; or, The Fatal 
And having urg d thy Father to an Oath, 


rnou ſhoud'ſt be mine, I had no more to ſay; 


be reſt was by my faithful Lords debated: 
for Love and Expectation rais d my Soul 
Above regarding Articles of State! ; 
Ber. Forgive me, Sir, if I have ſpoke amiſs; 
= And let the juſt Obedience of my Life _ 

WT Preſerve your Love, and ſhew me grateful. 


| Sel. Both Soul and Body of Imperial make, © Aſcde. 


Ant. Come to my Arms, iar dearer than my Soul; 
Jo doubt my Paſſion, ſhews how well thou loveſt. 
uch kind Suſpicion gives me new delight, 

And I am bleſt beyond a Mortals ſhare. _ 
Ber. What ſhall I ſay to thisexceſs of Love? 
Ani. Say any thing, that I may hear thee talk: 
for Charms are in thy Words, and Tranſport ſprings 
From the bewitching Accents. 5 855 
Ber. Oh, you are good, and will o re- look my faults : 
Nor frown to meet a Sadneſs in my Eyes 


- 


Ihe Cauſe will claim your Pardon and your Pity.” 


Lis owing to a Daughter's Tenderneſs, 


Who, juſt parted from the beſt of Fathers, 
Cannot forbea forme Tears to his dear Memory, 
Who ſheds the tame for me. 5 
Ant. Forbear, thou beſt and kindeſt of thy Sex; 
Ceaſe to lament what thou ſhalt never miſs: 


For thou in thy Antiochus ſhalt find 


A thouſand Bleſſings more than thou haſt loſt. 
The watchful pious Care of Philadelphus; 
Ihe eager Fondneſs of unpractis d hearts; 
The extaſie of Paſſion at full growth; 
= And all that conſtant Faith which Heaven commands. 


P 


Ber. Sure none can boaſt a happier State than J, 
Nor leſs regard it. E | 
As. Then banniſn Sorrow from thy lovely Breaff, 
lt has no warrant to inhabit there: 3 

Ihe ugly and the old, the crawling Slave 

== Oppreft with want and ſcorn, let them lament, 
Till anxious grief gnaw through their meagre forms, 
Leaving them in the ſilent Arms of Death, ; 
a Ber. That certain cure of all our mortal ills, 

W And ſafe retreat for Monarch and for Slave. | 
.. But long may we be Strangers to its Shade: 


We have no griefs to heal, no ills to ſhun ; 


by Poſſeſt of all that's valuable-here : 
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W Placd high in Power, and ſmiling Love our Friend. 
1 | 1 
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| -- Artiochns; 0, The Fatal aue. 

| Each day ſhall bleſs us with ſome new delight; $702: R 

| And thronging Joys prevent our-very Wilhes, 

| Till Heaven, to compleat and crown our Joy, | „ 
Forgives us Natures Debt, and makes us 5 = 
* - Both immortal. T1 | 

1 Ber. That were to make us wretched. ; 

U Pleaſures like luſcious Banquets cloy the moſt; 

| And conſtant Bleſſings dull and taſteleſs prove: 

In vain you'd look. for new Delights to charm. 5 

| At beſt we are but cheated with a. ſhew, N KEEL 
An empty Viſion of Variety! 

i Which when our reſtleſs Appetite receives, 

4 We own the Diſappointment. 

| Ant. Whence learn'd thy Youth theſe grave. anequalThon ghts.?2 

Thy Charms deny the Morals thou. wou'dſt teach. 

Every ſucceeding hour augments my Joy, 5 

And ſhews new Beauties to my wondering Mind: - 

But lead we now where Mirth and-Pleaſure wait, 

There let thy Smiles crown my exalted state; 

And all thy. Monarchs Happineſs compleat. bs ' 


Exeunt. 
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Manet Artenor and Seleuchus. 


Sel. she = gone. 

1 Art. Curſes attend her! 

1 Sel. 1 know thy Grief ; but do not curſe the Queen, 5 

a She muſt be GoOd; or w ere ſne not, that form | 

| Wou'd force a Bleſſing from the rudeſt breath. 

li Art. She may be beautiful, and good as ace 
Ilngroſs the whole perfection Sex; 

But ſhe is raisd upon my Siſter's Ruins, 

| And I am ſworn her everlaſting Foe. 

| Sel. She is indeed the Maſter-piece of Nature. 

| Art. But ſhe muſt fall 

From the exalted top of tottering Power, 

| To low Contempt and Scorn. 

| Sel. What canſt thou mean? p 

1 Are. 1 mean, Leodice muſt riſe again, 2 2 
| My baniſh'd 1 injur d Siſter. . 
i Come, thou'rt my Friend, and may'ſt aſſiſt me m_- 
i What! loſt in Thought ? Thou canſt not fear for me; 

lz have it in my Br ain, to ſet all-right again. | 

| Sel. Ah, poor 5 Selemchus) © | 
Ar. Ha Why that Si igh, and theſe dejected Looks 2 

'y Now, by my Life, thou ſhalt not hide from nie, 
['veus'd thee like a Friend. 


-- 


| Antiochus ; or, 7 he Fatal Relapſe. 

Sel, And I'll return it; nay, o're- pay the Tract: 
I love the Queen. . . 
My Eyes this hour have ſuck d the Poyſon in: 
Nor can Deſpair expel the frantick Paſſion. 
Though Birth and Marriage, Love, and every Barr 
| Which Fate can ſet *twixt Happineſs and me, 
' Oppoſe my Folly ; yet I cannot turn, 
| But muſt adore, though ſure to be undone. 
| Art. Now, as thy Friend, I pity thee ; 
But have no power to condemn the Chance. 
hy this, thou'rt doubly bound to my Deſigns; 
Both Intereſt and Friendſhip make thee mine; 
For know, the Plot I've laid may ſerve thy ends. 
BF 5Se. You talk'd of Ruin to the Queen. 
ert. I'll tell thee, 
Antiochus was not the Man ſhe. choſe ; 
But marry'd in obedience to her Father. 
The brave Ormades, a young Native Prince, 
Had Lov'd her long, and was agen belov'd, 5 
hut they conceal'd their Paſſions ; why I know not. 
And while the Prince was buſied in the War, 5 
Her Father forc'd her to Antiochuss Bed, 
ln ſpight of all my ſubtile Oppoſition. 
vdo. Is this thy Cordial to a fainting Friend? 

Art. Alas! Thy Brains are ſtupify'd by Love; 
Or thou woud'ſt ſoon diſcern the health I offer. 
his Tale improv'd, will give the King ſuſpicion, 
Which her unlucky Coldneſs will augment. 
&= Thoſe Tears conſider'd, I can hardly think 
Ihe Tribute cou'd be paid to an old Father. 
& {know the King is apt for jealouſie 
But ſhou'd J urge it, he'll fuſpet my Iatereſt. 
Sexe. Say this were done. 2 
Art. Then anxious days and reſtleſs gloomy nights 
= Wou'd breed indifference, and wrangling diſcord, 
Till all conclyde in endleſs Separation. 
Ihen hell remember his young ſmiling Image, 
That hopeful Centre of my vaſt Ambition; 
And joyfully reſtore him to his favour... 
My Siſter then, that fallen Star ſhall riſe, _ 
And ſhine with glorious Luſtre, bright as ever: 
Her ſmiling hours will then dance round agen, 
| To the ſame pleaſing meaſures as before. | 
| Sel, But what have I to hope? BE. I 
Art. Thou lov'ſt the Queen, and ſhe's above thy reach; 
When ſhe's diſgrac'd, ſhe's nearer to a level, — _ 
Ani thou perhaps may'ſt joya in her Reyenge,. 
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| 6 Antiochus ; or, The Fatal Relapſe., 
{ Ormades is far off, and a new Lover | | 
Will blot his memory with eaſe: 
Come, Lovers are ſhort-ſfighted ; What ſay'ſt thou now? 
Have I not lifted thee to a fair Proſpet ?. 
Sel, Thou haft, but with ſuch dangerous ways between; 
Such craggy Mountains, and ſuch ſteep Deſcents - 
That much I fear: But tell me, Artenor, 5 
What muſt I do to work the fatal Miſchief? 
. Art. Hint what thou haſt heard | 
With fubtilty and caution, to Antchrrs, 
Thou ſhalt not want wherewith to amuſe his Head. 
All this Ilenrnd from the Queens Ennuch, 
| Whom I have brib'd, and molded for my own. 
if T'll to Ledige, and comiort her, LD 
Without whoſe Aid we #21! but Plot in vain. 
f She's yet at Court, though baniſh'd by the King; 
And coud ſhe meet him 1n 2 ':cky hour, 
And for a while forget her haug ity temper, 
We need not doubt Succeſs. 
I muſt prepare her for the great Deſign. 
Now to thy Task, away, loſc not a rr : 
If poſſible, let us prevent a miſchief yet unborn: _ 
At night there 1s a Mask ; there we ſhall meet. [Exit. 
Scl. Ves, Iam going. 
But, oh! a moment, let me think; on what ? 
Io tuin what I love! 5 
Io blaſt the Glories of a Bridal Queen, 
In hopes ſhe'll love me for the grateful Service! 
Madneſs beyond example. Yet Artenor, 
Who neyer Plots in vain, he leads me on: 
Don all my fears; each timerous thor ht be gone. 
I wou'd by nobler means obtain my Bliſs, 
But ſcanty Fate affords me only this. 
Then, Oh! ye Gods, if I a Traytor prove, 
Acquit your Slave, and lay the Fault on Love. 
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1.1 | ACT 


Antiochus; %, The Fatal Relapſe. 
ACT the Second. 


Shouts at à diflance, Long live Antiochus and Berenice. Enter Leodice, fol- 


lowed by Artenor and Cypre. 


Leo. H! Whither fhall I flie, : 
To'ſcape the noiſe of theſe accurſed Clamours 2 

Now I cou'd ſtoop to Baniſhment,or Death, 

And give up all my Title to Revenge; . 

Oblige the ungenerous, faithleſs, cruel King, 

And free my Rival from her evil Genius. | : 
Hark! they ſhout agen! Now Plagues and Tortures, Shout agen. 
Great as thoſe I feel, ſeize on them all, 

And teach their bellowing, hoarſe Plebeian Tongues 
To rave and curſe as I do. 

Art. Forbear theſe wild Complaints, thy Brother's here; 

And came to bring thy labouring Spirit eaſe. | | 

Leo. Eaſe ! name it not; there's no ſuch thing for me: 
Ungrateful perjur'd Tyrant 1 
Thus to reward my everlaſting Love. 
How often have fate in awful State, - 

And view'd with ſcorn the trembling wiſhing Crowd, 
Where allthat lifted their preſumptious Eyes, 
Bow'd to my Charms, and offered up their hearts; 
Where ſighing Princes have confeſs d my Power, 
And gaz'd to adoration ! 7 men 
Theſe, theſe will point at my Prodigious Fall 
Laugh at my Wrongs, and glory in my Fate. | 
Oh that diſtraction wou'd relieve my Brain, | —_ 
And free me from the ſenſe of what L am ! | | 
Diſgrac'd and Baniſh'd ! Oh, my ſwelling heart! 
Give me revenge, ye Gods, or I ſhall burſt. | 
Art. For Heaven's ſake have Patience for a while; | : 
Think how to appeaſe the King, 
Who will be furious when he finds you here. 
Leo. Why, let him kill me, 

Loſt and undone! What have I left to fear? 
Now vile Reproach attends my hated Name, 8 
And Infamy and Shame is all I've left; | SM 
Now every vulgar Fool ſtarts at my Crimes, 

Whom th other day they worſhip'd as a Goddeſs. - 

How glorious did thy Siſter then appear! 

How deſpicable doſt thou ſee me nor! 

Like a falſe Idol gilded o'er for Worſhip, 

And plac'd on high, believ'd a Golden God, ; 
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Till ſhook by Thunder from its lofty Seat, 
The Fall diſcovers its inferior Dreſs. - 
Art. I prithee be compos'd ; | bring thee Hopes. 


Tes. I will not liſten to ſuch empty ſounds. 


Art. By all that's good, I bring you Hopes in — 
Leo. Away, away, © 

Or talk of ſomething nearer to my Soul : 

Teil me of Poyſon, Daggers, Death, Confuſion, 

Theſe be the Subjects 1 wou'd treat on no; 

Theſe be our Theme, but mention Hope no more. 
Art. Yet wou'd you hear me, all might be retriev'd- 
Leo. Oh never, never; he's marry'd 

And Berenice mult live and die a Queen, 


| Had his bewitching Charms betray'd her 1 


'His ſoft, reliſtleſs, dear, deluding Arts | 
Deceiv'd her to his Arms, as they did me, p 
I then might ho 
I know my You th and Beauty great as hers, 
And cou'd not fear, upon the fquare of Fate; 
But ſhe,with curſt Egyptian ſubtilty | | 
Has wrought my Ruin, ſure, and bound him faſt. wn 
Gods! Muſt I ſee this envy'd, hated Rival 
Shine on a Throne which I ſhou'd have adorn'd? 
Muſt her curſt Race poſſeſs the daz ling Crown? 
And will no Power prevent her laviſh e 2 
Was every Bleſſing Caſt and Stampt for her? 
That thus he doats upon the worthleſs Bauble, 
Crow ning her Pleaſures with exceſſive Love. . 
Confuſion, that he baſely robs me of : 
From me he catch'd the firſt uniting Sparks; 
I kindled in his Breaſt the generons Flame; 
And from my Store he has iarich'd the Queen. 
Oh! Torture, Txeachery, and Wrongs unparallel'd ! ! 

Art. Still will you let your Paſſion blind your Eyes; 8 
And deaf to Intereſt, ruin all for ever? 

Leo. Iwill be Calm; but yet 'tis very hard 
"To enjoy the chiefeſt Bleſſings Heaven cou'd give, 
And loſe them all in one unlucky hour ! 
To fall from Love and Empire in one daß! 
48 but my ſelf wou'd have out- liv'd the Loſs ? 

Vet hear me: 

If od ſtand this mighty ſhock Fortune, 
And combat with the Powers that will your Ruin; 
-Conceal this high wrought Fever of your Soul, 
And keep your Rage for more important uſe. 
Firſt, undermine the Queen: It may be wm 
She? s not ſo fixt as 3 Deſpair ſuggeſts : 


| — 


Antiochus; Or, The Fatal Relapſe, 


BS The Marriage was precipitate and raſh : 
WT Thc King has once been falſe, and may agen. 
ZW You have a Son may tempt him to relapſe. 
Leo., Say on, a glimpſe-of Comfort ſeems to bleſs me. 
BS So the poor wretch in ſome ſad Dungeon chain'd, | 
After a long deſpair in painful darkneſs, - 

spying through a ſmall Cleft the cheerful Light, 

@ Riſcs with Joy, and ſhakes his lighter Chains, 
fancies he ſhall be free without delay, | 


KS Eclicves the Gods were mindful of his Prayers, 


When the next hour perhaps is doom'd his laſt. 
ui. Throw off this melancholly from thy Soul: 
perſue thy Fortune, ſhe'll agen be kind. ; 
Caſt off thoſe Robes, and put on Sable Weeds; 
uch fad ſolemnity will move the King. 5 
hut ſce! we're interupted, let's retire; | 
n private we'll conſult what's to be done. [_E xernt, 


Enter Ormades diſguis d. 
Or. Sure this muſt be the place Philotas meant; 
For here alone I miſs the noiſie Croud; 

is is the hour, and yet he is not come. 

Methinks I wander like an Out-law'd Slave. 
Dh, when ſhall I have Peace ? 
dy what ſtrange Irony was wretched Man | 
dtyl'd Monarch of the World, and made ſo vain, 
Lo think all Pleaſure was deſign'd for him? 
That Nature's buſineſs was to make him happy 
And each ſubſtantial Form Created to obey ? 
\las! how far from this, is our true State ? 
a ailals to Paſſion, that Lords it o'er our Souls, 
ud ſcorns the juſt Reproof of feeble Reaſon. 
laves to the empiy ſounds of Fame and Honour: 
atoms, which dazle with fantaſtick ſnow; 
ut when perſu'd with anxious fruitleſs Care, | 
ie Shadows ſhrink from our deluded grafp : : 
en loaded with the Fetters of fond Love; 
ore! the great word which ſums up all our woe; 
le long continued Torment of our Lives. 
b, Berenice, Berenice! 
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Exter Philotas. - 


7. At laſt Pve found vou. : 
e fares my deareſt Friend? 
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. Speak; 


wo ; Antiochus ; or, The Fatal Relapſe. 
Orm. Forgive my Impatience; tell me firſt of Berenice: 
Is ſhe as bleſt as Woman can be made ? 
Pleas'd wit h the Ruins ſhe has heap'd on me? 
Speak; Does ſhe Doat on the too happy King? 
And is Ormades baniſh'd from her Memory ? 
Phi. Alas! ſhe is a Sufferer like you; 
And all the Pomp and Triumph of the Day 
Cannot amuſe her Grief. 
Orm. Sure thou miſtakeſt, for Berenice 1s Queen; 
Love and Ambition both are made her Slaves! 
She was delign'd a Darling of the Gods: 
And every Feature claims their tendereſt Care 
Where-eer ſhe moves; ſoft Peace and ſmiling Joy 
Attend her happy eps, and Crown her wiſhes. 
Phi. Forced to tic Bed of loath'd Antiochus, 
And made a 74741 Sacrifice to State, 
Whence ſhou'd her Pleaſures riſe ? 
All this long day I've waited by her fide, 
That I might find an opportunity 
To tell her you had followed in diſguiſe, 
To obtain a parting look, a cold adieu; 
And well I ſaw the anguiſh of her Soul, 
Though much ſhe ſtrove to check the riting Sighs, 
And hide the Tears that ſtole from her fair Eyes : 
Bnt when ſhe heard her dear Ormades nam'd, 
She ſcarce had Life to hear the Meſſage out. 
__ Orn. If any thing cou'd add to what I bear; 
If there was any pain beyond deſpair, 
This wou'd augment my Torture. CE 
Phi. The Queen expects you at the Mask this Evening, 
Where *tis impoſſible you ſhou'd be known: 
She'll ſend her Evenuch to ſee my Dreſs, 
That he may find me out and bring me to her. 
Orm. Now cou d my Brcaſt receive a thought of comfort; 
The hopes of ſeeing. Berenice wou'd give it: 
But ſhe is loſt, and I am curs'd for ever! 

Phi. See ! the King and Queen. | 2 
Om. Oh Rerculr: | ſhou'd I ſtand a nearer view, 
# My Paſſions now are ſwell'd to ſuch a hight; 

Iii I might betray my ſelf, and ruin thee. 
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[ Exit. 


Enter Antiochus, Berenice, Irene, Artenor, Seleuchus, Guards, 
| and Attendlauts. | 
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Aut. Why droops my Love amidſt fo many Pleaſures ? 
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WATERS 


== Thou Compoſition of unequal goodneſs :* 
but now retire my Life, and dreſs thy ſelf, 

nn order for the Mask; the Night comes on: 
lis time we were preparing. | 


Antiochus ; or, The Fatal Relapſe, =— 11 


n nothing charm thy Mind, nor cheer thy Heart? 
= thou no taſte for Babylonian Mirth "- BEEN - 
That whilſt all view thee with rejoycing Eyes 


Thou ſighing, check ſt their murmuring delight 
With unexpected ſadneſs. 8. 


Ber. l'm much indebted to the Peoples Love; 
More to your tenderneſs and fond regard: 


But do not let my Sadneſs interrupt; = 
Or their Diverſion, or your Royal Peace; 
Por part of it is conſtant to my Nature; 
The reſt will wear inſenſibly away, 

And nnobſerv'd be loſt. 


Ant. Pray Heaven it may, before I take Infection 3 


for ſomething fits ſo heavy on my Heart, 


| almoſt fear. SO 3 
Ber. The Gods avert all Omens from vour Majeſty. 


Ant. Thus let me thank thee for thy vertuous Prayers. Embrac ing. 


; Leads her out, and Re-enters. 
Thanks to the Gods, that have me in eſteem ; 


They've made the beſt of Woman-kind my Queen, 
Is there on Earth another half ſo lovely ? 


$ | So heavenly fair, and ſo exactly good? 


Say, have you ſeen in any happy Court 
Through all the various wanderings of Life, 
A Form ſo excellent, a Soul ſo bright, 
Beyond deſcription, and above a Throne ; 
Unleſs *twas rais'd on Jaſper, deck'd with Stars, 
Like thoſe on which the Goddelles are plac'd- 
Phi, Oh, that I knew to daſh this mighty Joy 
With gnawing Grief, ſuch as Ormades feels. | Aſide. 
Art. But when I ſaw her in her Father's Court, 
There hung no heavy Cloud upon her Brow, 
All was Serene as Innocence or Peace. 
Now there's a ſorrow ſettled in her Face, | 
dey _ the —_—_ LY a native Charm. f | 
ow is thy time, purſue him on this Subject. 
Ant. She has 3 Father's dear cout. 298 = 
_ Sel, Has ſhenot found a Royal tender Husband ? 
Ant. I cannot tell from whence her Sorrow ſprings: 
It you have heard another Cauſe, relate it. | 
Sel. Princes Concerns are of the higheſt Nature; 
And all I heard was but imperfe&t Rumour. 


beg your Majeſty permit my Silence. 
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12 Antiochus; or, The. tal Relapſe. 


Phi. Ba! Tm all ſurpriſe! © Ade. 
A chill concern creeps through my akin Veins: 3 
fear ſome ſubtile Devil has betray'd us; 

yo then what Power can ſave Ormades Life? 

Ant. Thou haſt rais'd a Doubt which muſt have preſent . 

What is it thou canſt mean? 

Sel. J heard a whiſper, but it was no more, 

Among the Egyptian Lords, 

That Prince Ormades long has lov'd the Queen : - 

And once had hopes he ſhou'd ſucceſsful prove ; 

If fo, the Rage that now muſt rend his heart, 

May move her Royal Pity. 

Ant. Pity*s the Band that lets in Love by ſtealth ; 

And firſt taught Falſhood to relenting Nature. | 

Pity! By all the Gods, it will corrupt her, ; 

And I ſhall curſe the hour that joyn'd our hands. 

Philotas, know'ſt thou any thing of this? Z 
Phi. Iam contus 'd, and know notwhat to anſwer. Aſide. 
Ant. Why art thou mute? Thou art Ormades Friend; 

I've met thee oft in Battle by his ſide: 

Each bufed to defend the others Life, 

Where I had cauſe indeed to think he tought 

For Love as well as Fame: Say, Was it ſo ? 

Phi. That Prince Ormades lov'd the beautious Princeſs 

Long cer theſe happy Nuptials were deſign'd, 

{ hope your Majeſty will think no Crime ? | 
Ant. "Tis ſo! From this curs'd Source ſprings all her Grief; 

Her Sighs and Tears are for Ormades Loſs : : 

And I obtain'd her on her Father's Oath : 

| cannot bear the thought. | | 
Art. It works as I cou'd wiſh. Aſide. 
Ant. How is my State in one ſhort moment chang'd! 


But now, I thought my ſelf a Demy-God. 


Sel. Won'd I had died, e' er thus diſturb'd your Peace. 
Ant. Why am I thus concern'd ? If ſhe's unworthy, 


TH throw her from my Arms, and be at reſt 


Oh! that my Rival was within my reach, 
That happy Object of her ſecret wiſhes; + 
He ſoon ſhon'd prove my Rage ! K 

Yet F1l-be Calm; perhaps tis all Suſpicion : 
Ormades may have Lov'd without return. 
IIl wait a little, to reſolve my doubts ; 
But if I find her Heart another's Prize, 

My- eager Love to endleſs Hate ſhall turn, | 
And load her lite with Infamy and Scorn. Exeunt. 


8 e 


Antiochus ; or, The Fatal Relapfe. 
ACT the Third. 


=S Leo. \ \ Ait near at hand; and when I call, appear, 

$7 | And ſtrike his Eyes with ſenſible Remorſe : 

And thou, the unhappy Off-ſpring of a ſlighted Mother! 

Plead my unhappy Cauſe, and move the King. 

== Child. Fear not your little Boy; my Royal Father 

=Z Nc'er deny'd me any thing I ask'd him. 

Leo. Oh! why muſt thy unerring Innocence : 
=E Suffer for Crimes unknown? 
Why muſt thy Parents guilt fall on thy Head, 

And weigh thee down, before thou know'lt to fin ? 

My Infamy intail'd upon thy Name, 

will make thee wiſh thou never hadſt been born 

Child. I've done no Fault, and yet you make me cry. 


== Leo. Retire, dear pledge of an ill-tated Love, 
Or tender Pity will diſſolve my Brain ; 


o everlaſting Streams of flowing Tears. | | 

5 | G 7 5 | 28 Exit Child aud Cypre- 
ow for my Task, | | | | — 

In humble ſorrow to relate my wrongs. 5 | 

his Dreſs will guard me from the leaſt ſuſpicion 3 

nd thus I ſhall have liberty to gaze þ 

n the curſt Raviſher of all my Joys. 

b, that my Breath was mixt with baneful Peſtilence, 

hat I might blaſt and wrinkle her to Age; 

Pr that my Curſes had the power of Fate! 

ben ſhe ſhou'd drink the dregs of my Deſpair, 

* nd ſwitt Deſtruction overtake her Glories. hg 
3 ; Ait. 


oy Kcene draws, and diſcovers Antiochus, Berenice, Irene, Philotas, 
Artenor, Seleuchus, Ormades, Archus, and ſeveral Lords and 
Ladies in Maſquerade. Enter Leodice. . . 


Lee. There ſtands the Queen: —confuſion to the Title! Aſick. 
ano her by the ſparkling Plume ſhe wears; 
. nd there's the faithleſs King, unpuniſh'd yet, 
hougn falſe to every God, as well as me; 
or twas by them he ſwore Eternal Faith. 
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Enter Leodice, in 4 Masquing Habit, Child, and Cypre, in Mourning. 
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14 Antiochus ; or, The Fatal Relapſe., x 
Artenor talks to Leodice, Seleuchus to the Ladies; Philotas and 4 
Ormades directed to the Queen by the Eunuch, who afterward re- £ 
tires to ATtenor. | | 3 
Sel. How ſlight's the im preſſion of all other Charms, 80 
When once the Heart hath felt Almighty Love? 185 
Nor Wit, nor Shape can draw the Lover's Thoughts _ 
From the dear Objett of his Conſtant Flame. = 
[i Art. W hat fay'ſt thou? 5 uAſiae to the Eunuch. hy, 
itt A Stranger, and in Tears at meeting ! Ha! _ 8 3 
Obſerve him well, I'H make it worth thy Care. * 
ft A Dialogue Sung between 4 Boy and a Girl. A Dance; after which, "= 
il as they are goin our, Leodice kneels and holds the Rings Rob 3 
are going out, C na holds the King's Robe, 28, 
| | Leo. Turn your All Gracious Eyes, Moſt Mighty Sovereign; * 
10 And for one moment liſten to my Prayers: 3 
1 Not as Partaker of theſe high Diverſions _ 
i Came I here, but to intreat your Mercy. 5 
1 Mongſt all that lately fill'd this Sacred Preſence, SE 
it I gueſs there's none unfortunate but me; . 
And ſince a general Mirth inſpires all, 5 
Let not one Wretch be ſingled from its Infſuence: Gr 
None ſure to Night can urge Complaiats in vain = 
When with a laviſh Hand you Katter Joys _- 
On all within your Reach. MN 
Ant. What wou'd you ? and it ſhall be granted ; E 
Though I perhaps am not that Jove you think me. [A/de. Me 
Lee. I am deſcended from a Noble Family, | 8 
Whoſe bright Proſperity and riged Vertue _ 
Were of equal wonder. Impartial Death 2 
Snatch'd my dear Parents from my heedleſs Youth, =X 
_ *Ere half their Race was finiſh'd ; 1 
Who dying, left me for a laſting Pledge, "_ 
A Jewel of ineſtimable value, | , = 
And charg d me to eſceem it as my Life; 1 
Then told me it included ſecret Power - _ 
To make me Bleſs'd, Belovd, Admir'd and Happy; 3 
| That when I loſt it, Miſery wou d enſue : 1 
/ My Fame be blaſted, and and my Peace deſtroy'd. —_ 
ti, heard with due regard, and promis'd fair; 1 
11 Swore to preſerve it to my lateſt Hour : 5 
— And viſiting the Silent, Sacred Urn, 3 


Where afterwards their Pious Duſt was laid, 
Agen I often did renew my Vow. 
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Antiochus; or, The Fatal Relapſe. 
Yet ſee 5 = 
How fruitleſs my Reſolves! how vain my Care! | 
In one unguarded hour came aRobber, | ; 
Who bore the Prize triumphantly away. | | | 
I wou'd have rais'd my Voice to loud Complaint, | | N 
But long he ſooth'd my Rage, and flatter'd me to Peace, | 
Till Ibeliev'd the fad Predictions falſe. 
But Oh, too lately I am undeceiv'd : ; 
The Victor grown unmindful of my Wrongs, 
Now treats me with ungenerous diſdain, Eo : 
And drives me like a Vagabond away; 
The oaly ſhame of all my ſpotleſs Race, 
Who from their happy Seats above look down, 
And own my Sufferings greater than my Crime. | 
To you,Great Monarch, I appeal for Juſtice: - 
Ohſave me, ſave me from approaching Ruine. | ü 
llove the Foe that has procur d my Fall. | 
Loet him reſtore me to his dear Embrace, 5 N 
KReeturn my Paſſion, and forget his Hate; ; 
So may eternal Joy 5 reward your Aid, 
And every God conſent to what you wiſh. 
Ant. Name me the Man, and he ſhall do thee Right, 
By the Imperial Majeſty of Kings; ö | 
By all that's great above, and juſt below, Gs 
I ſwear he ſhall. | DE 
Leo. A thouſand Bleſſings on that welcome Oath. = 
_ here 1 [Throws off her Diſguiſe. 9 
nt. Ha! | h 
Leo. Whoſe Honour was the ſpoil of your Victorious Love, | 
Gainſt which no Heart's ſecure, no Vertue ſafe. 
Happy in Innocence, and Chaſt Retirement 
Iſpent the firſt ſoft Years of Blooming Youth : 
And though an Orphan, ſtray d not from my Duty, 
Till you remov'd the harmleſs Rural Scene; 
And having heard how Fair I was, and Young, | 
Drew me to Court, and ſully'd every Charm. A 
Thus Ruin'd, and made hateful to my ſelf, | | 
wou d have ſtole away and hid my Shame; 
But then you ſeem'd to Love, 1 
Pretended Grief, and counterfeited Paſſion ; 
And on your bended Knees implor'd my Stay ; 
Kiſs'd every Murmer from my trembling Lips, 
And drank the Tears that trickled from my Eyes : 
Swore that the Crown ſhou'd to my Line deſcend; | 
And all with ſo much ſeeming Truth, x | : 
That I believ'd you wou'd be ever Conſtant, 
| — Ant 
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Antiochus; or, The Fa 
And fondly let my Infamy be publick. 8 
Now ſee how well an eaſie Heart's rewarded. 
en. Why have you thus betray'd me to Diſpute ? 

I wcu'd have ſhund it and your Face for ever. 

Le. What have Idone, that you ſhou'd hate me thus? 
Be Juſt, aud charge me with another Crime, 
Beſides my guilty Love of falſe Antiochus, 

And 'i be patient, and deny Im wrong'd. 
Art. What need I ſearch for any other Faults ? 
l am in Love with Vertne, yours is loſt. 
it Leo. Thus when Malicious Devils have ſeduc'd 
And plungd our poor unwary Souls in Sin, 
Themſelves with black Internal Cruelty Es 
Stand firſt Accuſers of thoſe Crimes they've urg'd. = 
If Vertne be the only thing you Love, 
And has alone the power to keep you true; 
Why does your Treacherous Sex take ſo much pains 
To undermine the beautiful Foundation ? 
Oh! Let all fond believing Maids by me be warnd, 
And hate as I do, baſe ungenerous Man 5 
Whom if you truſt, your'r ſure to be betray d. 
Fly from their power, laugh at their Complaint; 
Diſdain their Love, and baffle their Deſigns, 
So you may ſcape my Sufferings, and my Faults. 
Ant. Proceed, and let your Hate tranſcend that Love 
Which once I priz'd, but cannot now return: 
Forſake the Court, and you'll be ſoon at eaſe. 
Farewel. i | 

Leo. Stay, I conjure you ; if you go, I dic. 

See, Pm prepar d; and well you know, I dare. [ Draws a Dagger. 

Oh, that I coud return thy Barbarous Hate! 

But tis in vain I wiſh, in vain I ſtrive. 

My Rage is feign'd, and J am ſtill Leodice; 

That Fooliſh, Doating, Loſt, Abandon'd Wretch! 

Still you are dearer to my Soul than Peace; 

Than Lice; or pleaſing Dreams of what I was. 

Oh! lock upon me, kneeling at your Feet: 

Think in this Poſture what I might have gain d 

Once, all that you cou d grant; then hear me now, 

| Fallen to mean deſires: III ask like what Iam. 

i Revcke my Baniſhment, and let me ſtay 

| in ſomeunminded Corner of the Court; 
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Confine me if you pleaſe, with lron Bars, 

To ſee you through the Melancholly Grates, 

At diſtance as you pals, is all I ask. 
1 And ſee, here's one to joyn in the Petition. 
” Goes to the Door, and brings in the Child and Cypre. 
TOS ; Ant- 
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Antiochns ; Or, The Fatal Relapſe. 

Au. 1 feel my Heart relent, and melt to Pity, 

What ſhall I do to guard my yielding Soul? 

= Child. Long live my Royal Father. 

dee on his aking Knees your little Son, | 

W Prays to the Gods you always may be Proſperous. 

Ait. Sweet Innocence! 0 

& Child. Dear Father, for you ſtill are ſo: _ 

Though now they tell me, I muſt-call you King. 

What have Idone to anger you? 5 

W You never ſend to bring me to your ſight, 

Nor take me ia your Arms now 1 am come, 

As you were us'd to do. I 5 | 

Ast. Riſe kneeling Cherub. | Tales him in his Arms, 
Thus I reſtore thee to Paternal Smiles. | 

= Child. But if you let my Mother andI go, 

As ſhe has told me that you ſay we mult ; C2 

To be a cold all Night, alone all Day; 

Indeed you do not care if we were dead. a 
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Ant. Fear not, my Boy; thy Mother goes not, 
But where ſmiling Plenty waits her coming: | 
And thou, my well drawn Image, ſhalt ſtay here. - | ö 
Leo. Wou'd you then? Cou'd you rob me of my Alls © - 
My only Comfort Rigid Fate has left me. "Ie 
Him can you think to ſeparate from my Breaſt, 1 | 
Whoſe lovely Being I fo hardly purchas'd? | | 2 | 
But he will not deſert his Mother ſoo. 8 = 
Child. No; I wou'd ſooner die, if I knew how, 
Than ſtay when you are gone: «i „ 
But Ill kneel down agen, and hang about his Knees, 
Till he has promis'd we ſhall both ſtay here. 
Ant. By all thy Mothers Wrongs I am o'ercome . 
And you ſhall ſtay, though tis to my Deſtruction. 
Can'ſt thou forgive a faithleſs perjur'd King? 

If ſo, forbear to weep, and haſte to thy Apartment. "i. 
Anon, when all retire to needful reſt, F: - _ 
I come Conducted by thy faithful Brother; 

here every Minute that I ſtay with thee, * 5 
ell rob the Queen of whole Ages of Love. a 
Leo, My Heart was ſunk into ſuch deep deſpair, 
ſcarce can raiſe it to a thought of or. 

th trembling Doubts, and various Hopes and Fears, 
onfus'd Belief, and frantick wild Delight. 

t flutters in my Breaſt, not yet at eaſdQ. 
Ant. Let not diſquiet longer vex thy Mind. 
Heaven, I ſwear thou'rt dear to me as ever. 0 

o then, and dreſs thy Face in Bridal Smiles; | 
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With eager Paſſion, and ſoft Tranſport re, - 
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18 
For Love renew'd, is ſweet as when begun, 


Teo. It is, thoſe tender Words have pierod my Soul, 


And let in Tranſport with the charming Sound: 


Oh! I ſhall long till the wiſh'd hour arrives; 
And fondly chide Old Time's dull, lazy pace: 
Miſtake each little noiſe for your approach 3 
And ſtarting, make Addreſſes toa Shade. 
Farewel, you will not fail? 

Ant. Not for the World. 


* 


Art. This lucky Meeting has reſtor'd my Peace. 


| Now let the Queen prefer my Egyptian Rival; 
I ſhall not grutch the Heart which I neglect; ' 


He is not here to violate my Bed : 
A hopeleſs Flame ſhall vex her anxious hours, 
Whilſt I am bleſs'd with all that Love can wiſh, 


[Exit Leodice, Child, and Cypre. 


In my Leodice's fond faithful Arms. Ms + . 1 I = 


Of endleſs Truth, and boundleſs Joys po 


— 


Enter Berenice, Irene, and Train. 


Ber. Muſt everlaſting hurry be my Fate? 
When in my Father's Court, I had ſome eaſe; 
Here I am haunted with eternal noiſe: 8 
See, I intreat you'd leave me for a while; 

And ſure a Queen may hope to be oblig'd 


Only do thou, my dear ene, ſtay, - 

And help to calm the Tempeſt of my Mind. 
Ire. ToLoveſowell, and to be Lov'd agen; 

And thus to Loſe, and to be Loſt for ever, 

Is more than Stoick Vertue cou'd ſuſtain. 8 
Ber. I've ſeen Ormades; nor is this the worſt: 

have conſented to a Private Meeting. | 

He ſwore to die this Night, if I refus'd. 

What ſhall Ido? Adviſe thy wretched Miſtreſs. © 
Ire. Alas, I'm at aloſs. . n 
Ber. Nothing but dire Confuſion-fills my Breaſt ; 

Yet in this Chaos of diſtracted thought, No 

Something is forming worthy of my Care. 

W hat, if concealing my unhappy Love, 1 

I meet hin with a chilling proud indifference 

And juſtifie the Malice of my stars? 


Who knows but Heaven may proſper my Defign, 


ro 


- 


LExit. 


[Exeunt Train. 
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Antiochus; or, The Fa 
And teach me to deſtroy his hopeleſs Flame? 
lit ſhall be try d. ; „ 
ru lay by all this ſoftneſs of my Tempeerrr os 
affect a haughty Coldneſs in my Eyes, ns rn 
rer in he believe Ambition has betray'd me. Ja 206 r 
As yet I have but ſeen him in a Crowd, 
BE Where I was forc'd to hide the pain I felt. 
1 am reſolv'd, and he ſhall never know it. 
lf thus I give him Peace, 1 

Pu willingly embrace an Age of Miſery; = 
Where, like the Damn'd, it will augment my Torture, 
= To think how more than bleſs'd I might have been, 
Now curs'd for ever.- | 5 5 
All Ills, but ſuch as mine, may hope redreſs. 
W There's none compleatly wretched but a Wife, 
And ſhe muſt bear the tedious Curſe för Life. _- 

| = M „ ©, e 


— 


— 
- 


tal Relapſe. 


REES 

* * 
* * N 
5 


55 » 


* 


ä * —— 2 of —_— 7 — — m 


ACT the Fourth. 


Enter Berenice and Irene. 


wal HE important hour approaches, „ 
And the King's abſence favours your Deſigg. 3 — 
Ber. A heavy Damp ſits on my trembling Heart; . © FP A 
I fear ſome fatal Conſequence attends. "Ley by | 
Oh, my Ormades ! - Fon 
The heſt, though moſt unfortunate of Men.” 
Ire. All Egypt lately wonder'd at his Actions. 
Fame had no leaſnre but to ſound his Praiſe : - 3 
Still he was foremoſt in the bloody Field, „„ 5 
And Fought, and Conquer'd like a Demi- God. J boot 
Ber. Yet no unpleaſing roughneſs wrong'd his Tempe 


That was commiſerate as pitying Angels. - | 
A Thouſand thouſand other Charms he has ; | x LET 5 
All loſt to Berenice, whoſe: Royal Father jn „% 10 Þ 
tor Wiſdom and for Mercy moſt Reno wird. 
Lo ſave the Lives of Millions that muſt fall, „„ -- 
Whilſt horrid War preſents the ghaſtly Scene, | 1 585 9 | 
Propos'd a Peace to his half Conquer'd ess. ST | 
And gave his Child to bind the fatal Contra. ”—© rr 
Till then Ormades was deſign'd his Sson??sgFs be 


ö 
ö 
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Whoſe Merit plac'd him next my Father's Soul! 
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Barely to think and talk of his Perfections. 
Anrtiochus is only mine; 


Leſt Envy might oppoſe, and ruiu all: 
But ſtill we waited with impatient wiſhes, 


When the good King ſhou'd give us to each other. 


Inſtead of that, O bane to all my Joys, 
A ſolemn Oath is to Antiochus paſt, 


Unknown to me, that I ſhou'd be his Bride, 


And all denyal, all intreaties vain. 


Ire. Is this, ye Powers, the Reward we meet. 
For Vertuous Love, for Innocence and Truth ? 


Ber. Oh ! I haveloſt all that was Great and Good ; 
Generous, Kind and True 1 in my Ormades, 


His faithful Heart neꝰer knew a Thought "of Falſhood : 


No 1njur'd Woman charg'd her Wrongs on him. 
Antioch#s comes pall'd with other Love, 


And a forſaken Miſtreſs loudly rag d; 


The News reach d Egypt, but alas too late. 
Ire. Leodice, I've heard the Story told. 
Ber. Ormades no ſuch guilty Actions knew: 


His Love was pure, his Fame and Honour white; 


Yet I muſt drive him from my ſight for ever. 
No more his Eloquence muſt bleſs my Ears, 
No more his matchleſs Form delight my Eyes; 
No more his Vertue charm my wondering Soul. 
Jam anothers, and tis almoſt a Sin, 


And he alone ſhou'd 151 to Berenice "SY 

And fo he ſhall, in ſpight of Inclination. 
Ell teach my ors” ongue to know its Duty, 
To call on ha, my dear Autiochus. 


Ent er SL tioctins, 


Ant. Oh, that tranſportirg Voice! 
Thy dear Antiochus obeys thy Call. 
Now where are my Suſpicions? Loſt, by Heaven! 
Not one dare riſe to face the charming Excellence. 
Ber. Aſſiſt ye Powers to hide my pale Confuſion ; 


For ebbing Blood flies from my fainting Heart, 
And leaves each Joynt ſhivering with gold ſurpriſe, _ 
Ant. And cou'd I think to wrong ſuch Innocence? 


Now by the Gods, it muſt not, cannot be. 
Leodice muſt fall, tis ſo decreed : 


This minute ſhall deſtroy her towering hopes, 


And ſet her free from fruitleſs en. 


Feng or, The Fatal Rely 


Yet we conceal'd our growing Loves with Care, 


LA. 
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Agen 


© Antiochus; ; or, Th Fatal. Relapſe... | 


At my return I'll ask Ten thouſand Pardons, Fr | 
And make thy tender Heart a eee = 


Ber. What Power has conſcions Ouiit? 

Fixt like a Statue all this time I ſtood, 

Unable to return a Word or Look: b 

But let us after him, my dear rene 1 

dome Stratagem ſhall free me for one hour: . 

W The Prince expects me, and I dare not fail, 

Llleſt his raſh Hand ſhov'd do ſome fatal Deed. 
Oh, Antiochus, RO me this, and I-offend n no more. 
1 Exeum. 


— 


Enter Artenor and Selechn 8. 


Art. All's loſt, my Friend ; Curſe on my feeble Plots: . 
The doating Ring is Berenices Slave. „ 
oon as return'd, forgetful of his Promiſe, Hoe 
Hie doom'd Laa to gloomy Night; : - 
ent her a barbarous unexpected Meſſage, 
Strictly confining her to her Appartment: = 
& Whence if the wretched Priſoner dares remove, oy 

Eternal Baniſhment 'muſt be her Fate. 

V. What can retrieve a Lovers Heart when loſt 2 

l find as yet 1 am but half a Villain Ce. | 
W This turn has eas'd my Heart, which fear'd for Berenice. Fg 
Art. Here comes my Laſt, my only glympſe of Or „ 
My faithful Spy on the unthinking Queen: 7 
Unuſual haſte attends his eager Steps; 

S Something of moment. ſeems to bring; him hither. | 


Enter Archus. | 


ay; What Diſcovery ? What News? | 
.. Such as perhaps you'll find it hard to credit. | 
$r74des was the Stranger I obſerv'd 
Fo full of fond concern for blaſted Love; 
e has followed in diſguiſe to Babylon, 7-5 
Alliſted by Philotas, long his Friend 
g vhcſc Apartment, they this very Hour 
ait with impatience for the Queens approach 3 
PV hither rene and my ſelf attend her, 
None elſe being Truſted with the FR Secret: 


Agen I leave thee for one fleeting'moment ; Cr. the Queen,” 


— —2ů— — 
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Arc. Now, 'What Reward can pay thy Dillgette, | Tot 5603-94974 
Thou beſt and trueſt of Egyptian Race ?* 7/7 WI autor 


— — 


But give thy boundleſs Hopes their ample Boche; 1 1891] 2 hay bs i [5 
Wiſh all that Intereſt and Ambition can: | 
Leodice ſhall riſe, and give thee more. /'''' 05075 
Arc. I muſtbe gone; the Queen by this is rvally : ; bt He, 
Under the Notion of Religious Rites : "IC Th Bs 


Perform'd in Private to 5 e Gods, 0 =P et ee. 

She gains with eaſe the unſuſpected Hour-- © Tot 9701 ft IH 2: 

At my return expect a full ects | of” What ns Paſs d. i e 5 
22 1 . . 81 51 ¹α 3 5 is: 1 9 eo 

. There Eunuch, I'll ſpare thy needleß trouble. 

Tlius, let the Miſchief be as deep as Hell, 
The Gods and Heaven ſtill dwell upon the 3 : 
Ard ftrong Devotion Cloaks the black-Defiga:.. ney 
Sel. Who wou'd have thought ſuch iN lanoceace 
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Shaou'd hide ſo unexcufable a Fathoold 7 © © Pitt 7. fot A 
When laſt I gaz d on her Inchanting Beauty, 7, of mitt ite [REPS 
Such was her powerful Influence ore my Soul. 
I felt my Heart inlarg'd, my Temper chang; J) 
My Love refin'd from every groſs Deſire - nn nc α RA 
I cou'd have Lov'd, methought, through endleſs Ages, 33 
Even at that ſubmſſive awful Diftance 5 * e d i Mi 
And never wiſh'd a more ſubſtantial joy. ak — Wera irre Ty, 
Art. Awake from this unmanly 25 hep e HED 328M 
Thou ſee'ſt her Falſe; unworthy thy e CC ˙ð m: 1% 
Let us away to Alarm Antiachus \e- — i ver gf] if 
He mult be Witneſs to the Dark CabaK'- 
This ſhall confirm his weak imperfect Doubts, Nani 237 0 
* his Heart Leodice's for _- 7 * T9g65 1 hne 
© I IH . CExeunt. 


4 


Enter Berenice, Irene, and Archus: 


Ber. My Courage fails me, and I dare not go IVS oe 
Some Power Divine reſtrains my heedleſs Steps, Fro! ear f 


And I can move no farther. 1 172 Zu 8 
Arc. Pardon yonr Slave, if he preſumes to „ 00 þ 
This ominous Fear which ſtartles your Reſolves, | ds flit = 


Is only the effect of timerous Nature. . ea 
Ire. 1 dare not urge my Royal Miſtreſs one 07 tet un 
Leſt the Event ſhould contradict my Hopes. ond oy TOU PU 9HTE' rr (3; 


Ber. What can I do? Adviſe me, dear Irene. „ Mal v bis © 
Ire. Too well I know, | , 1 N l 
Till you have took your everlaſting Lace: - 
Soft Peace will be a Stranger to your Breaſt. 
| ; „ 
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Antiochus; or, The Fatal Relapſe. 


Ber. And can'ſt thou think I ſhall have quiet then? 
Alas, thou talk'ſt like thoſe that know not Love 
Shou'd I ſucceed, and cure his hopeleſs 8 1 8 
Where is my Eaſe, ſinee I mult ſtill Lo Ve on? ; 
Or ſnou'd 1 fail, which I have cauſe to fear, ; 
And he perſiſt in unrewarded Tru t; 
So much I feel his Suffering in my own, 
That Pity, Gratitude, and Silent Love 
Will burſt my tender Heart. 3 
Ire. Oh, wretched State of unoffending Innocence. 
Ber. Icome, Ormades, but I con the Queens 30 gi n 
VVith guiltlefs Fraud, I mean to heal thy Griet:t? 
'Tis a hard Task; but I was born to Suffer. | 
> : | 25 Exeunt. 


* 


Scene draws, and Diſcovers Ormades Lying di 4 Couch; Pbilotas 
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ſuting by him, ſoft Muſick Playing. OO! + - 
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Phi, I grow uneaſy, „„ nnn nn 
And wiſh this buſie parting Hour was paſs d. 
Orm. Theſe gentle Strains have charm'd my Welling. Griets, 
And lull'd my Soul to a Prophetick Trance 
Juſt now, ſoft Slumber, Clos'd my Fielditig- Eyes Js 1 
And ſtraight methought, I mounted Light #5 Mir, 1 


— 


And rang d with wonder thro' the Starry GIs; 


— 


No Weight, no Pain, no Grief oppreſß'd me ther? 
Nothing but pure Etherial Love remain d. 


— ch —— —æSͥ2 — 


— — —— — 


Wite diſingag d from Paſſion and Diſp ar: 
Oh Happy State, of immaterial being! 
No fatal Marriage can diſſolve your peace; 9 f 
Exempt from Jealouſy, and fierce deſire 
From hopes and fears, and unſucceſsfol Lore... 
You walk at large, with moſt Extatick Bliſs, + 
The endleſs Circle of returning Joy.” | 4 24 enn 2a 
D Pih eicoS0ts 10 TREE 
Enter Berenice; Irene, and Archus' |! Oo 
Ber, My ſinking Heart, wou'd ſhun the Gloriohs Trial: 

Be {till thou Coward. - 5 eee e e 
Orm. See at your Royal Feet, a heap of Ruins Heb 
Thrown out by Fate from all the joys of Life: ¶ Kneebing.. . 
Doom'd to the gloomy Manſion of the Grabe; 

here, in oblivion to be hid for erert. 
Yet wandering like a diſcontented Ghoſt, 
Till !] had leave to Sigh my laſt adieu; ee een 
And View once more the beauteous Heaven Fre loſt. 
5 | | HA Jer . — Rer. . 98 
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1 Bir. Aid me ye Powers, for his difpait has e 15 * Aide: | 

i Ormadzes Riſe? 

And know, I come timely to end your folly, 

I 0o Chide the Raſhneſs that has „aße ge you 8 

Within the reach of my Antiochus. [166 En 

. He has heard you Lov'd; and ſhou'd 5 Kere, 

What cou'd ſecure your Perſon from his Rage? 

Nor is my Fame in leſs uulucky danger. 

Bao won'd malicious Tongues, that feaſt on Cenſure, | | 

Condemn this parly, fhoi'dit. c er be known. . 

Orm. My Life It is not worth my teaſt regard: Ka 900 7 

Since you were loſt, it has a burthen pri 1 £350 bu FT e f 

Nor need you fear aſperſion ; Re | if 288 {108-7 
My Death will witneſs to your purity. 

Ber. Wrong not your Reaſon, by — — aint; 

This Love and Conſtancy are empty No tions 
Fantaſtick Traces in Romaatick Brains. | N ugh 
Regard me, Prince ; be wiſe by my Example, 

And from your ſelf feek your own Happinefs : 

You'll find, without me, you may ſtill be Bleſs'd. 

My Heart was once of this ſoft tender Mould, . 

And then O-mades was its only wiſh, 15 

Till great Ambition call'd, whoſogwful Voice e i n e 
None but the dull unthinking. Ae 50 : 
Tis true, at firſt I made a doubtful - Bots ents a5 i ar tone | 
But Reaſon ſoon directed me to chooſe; * Fr 

And all the buſie flattering Dreams of 1 Love ral Foot; 32 | 
In vain. oppos d the bright unerring Guide. 113.71 6 HED) 
md 1 Joy I took the =" my Sony. ot 0 53632 4 
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Orm. 122 * change! Such Aiference, 3 I found, 

Between the Princeſs ad the Queen, reed ms 155 
I ſcarce can think them one. Boer 40.557 00 
The firſt was mild and gentle as ſoft Peace; e award 1 
The laſt with awful Greatneſs ſpeaks an Shaw ee its as & tie.) 
vet do not think, becauſe your Heart is FAR, 
Captivity a Jeſt, or fond Chimagra. dE 
For I muſt drag the Chains that hold me yours 1 TE a 
Till Death releaſe the Slave. 5 
In vain you mind me of + N Fame. 
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Antiochus Or, The Fatal Relapſe: | 
Pm loſt too far to liſten to her Call oo 
| Yer | have Courted and perſu'd her cloſe, 
But Twas to raiſe my ſelf to your regard. | | 
Now L have done, ſince Berenice is loſt z:: 
Let the vain World contend for worthleſs Lawrels. 
| Fer. You nouriſh your Diftemper, but take care z 
For if you wou'd perſuade my doubting Heart, 
Berenice has Influence on your Soul, „ 
S 1 charge you ſhake off this efeminate weakneſs: 
| wou'd not bluſh to hear your Story told. | 2 
Orm. Nor ſball you need; by all that's Great you ſhall not 
S Unravel all my Life to budding Childhood. | : 
And charge it with a Baſeneſs if you can; 
And now Ill bravely fall the Prince I've liv'd, þ 
True to my Love, and Maſter of my Honour. 

Ber. Touch not your Life, as you regard the Queen; 
wou d not have a Murder to account. 
Orm. There is no other way to give me eaſe, 
And quit this guilty weakneſs of my Nature. E: 
Ber. Remember that you came to take your leave; 

My dear Antiochus expects me back, 
And little Dreams how far I have tranſgreſs'd. 

Orm. And can you term it breach of Duty then, 
To hear a wretched Lover Mourn a-while? 
| Oh! Seek not to augment my killing Torture 
By pitileſs Diſdain and cruel Scorn : | 
hut ſhew ſome ſmall remorſe for your own ſake, 
That I may think you are not turn'd to Stone. 

Ber, Let this ſuffice; I wiſh your Peace, 
And as you value mine, I here Conjure you 
Not to touch your Life; therefore be ſire you live. 

Orm. Hard Injunction ; but I'll try, ſince it is your Command, 
And now adieu: - > ow | | 
May all the Happineſs which I have loſt, 
ken all I once expected, | 
By ſmiling Angels with officious Care - 
Be Scatter'd round your Throne, rs 
and that no ſingle Thought may croſs your Joy; 
Ne re let the Wretch Ormades trick your Memory; 
But from't- is Hour be forgot as if he ne're had been. 


Once more adieu, a long, a long adieu. 2 | 
| ber. Support me, Heaven, or I ſink with Grief, LAſide. 
Which wanting vent, will bend me to the Earth: 

et 1 will ſtruggle with this Heart of mine, 

and bring it off, if Poſſible, with Glory. 
old out one Minute longer, 


5 ne 


_ 


_— — —————————— OS 


EE eee eee — ee Le ee ee ES 
Y % * 
* 
» 
- 
£ 
: 
1 
7 4 
4; WV] 


—  ; 


— rn on - 
— 
— 


And let me but pronounce the diſmal Word: 
When he is gone, thou ſhalt indulge thy ſelf 
In boundleſs Grief, and mad — Rage 
Set all the _ to wild Sorrow ye gp 
And ne'er regard whate're Conſtructions pats. SORE 
Art. Wikia : Who opens ? Heres the King wou'd enter. [At the Don. 
Ber. The King, and A tenor, then I'm betray d. 
Phi. Confuſion | What cur'ſt Devil has done this ? 
What ſhall we do? The Prince my deareſt Friend. 
tre. The Queen, my Royal Miſtreſs; Oh! we are loſt, _ | 
Ant. Will no body obey ? Break down the Door, L Without. 
FN learn the cauſe of this Security. Hl 
Ber. Why ſhou'd my Innocence ſubmit to Fear? 


And when I am clear'd, what can offend the King? 


The Door broke open, Enter Antiochus, Artenor, Seleuchus, Guard:, 
and Attendants. 


Ant. By the Infernal Powers ſhe is a Sorcerefs, 
And there her Minion ſtands : | 
But ſwifteſt Thunder to the Centre ftrike me | 
If they eſcape my Vengeance. Fj | 
Ber. Suppreſs your Rage, Till you have heard me ſpeak z _ 
He is not guilty, nor have 1 been falſe. [Kneeling 
Ant. How doſt thou dare to wiſh I would believe thee, 
Thou matchleſs Cozener of the World and me? 


With what Aſſurance canſt thou tell the Cauſe, 


Of meeting here in private with Ormades ? FE 
Orm. Gods! Aml ſtill, and Berenice upbraided ? 


— Fura thou Imperial Charger of Bright Vertue, 


And wreak on me the Malice of thy Nature; 
But do not urge the Powers to thy Deſtruction, 
By wronging her unſpotted Innocence. 
Ant. Fear not I ſhat! negle& thee, daring Prince; 
For I have Rage ſafficieat for you all, | 


And thou ſhalt have a double ſhare, 


Who cam'ſt thus far to force it from my Juſtice, 
Guards take him Priſoner. 
Ber. Oh. hold! | 
A long extended Life of Grief and Infamy 
Be my wretched Portion; | 


And not one Soul believe my Innocence, 


Or pity my Diſtreſs, if he deſerves this Uſuage, 
Orm. Sue not for me, that will inrage him morc ; 
But be remorſeleſs as you were juſt naw. , | 
Re-a& your Scorn, and prove your Innocence. - | 
| our 


. 


. . or, The Fatal Rely 27 
vour Faith to him, and Cruelty to me. | 
Ant. Furies and Hell! They wou'd delude me on 
'Till I believ'd I was not wrong'd at all” 
Orm. I fear not Death, nor do I wiſh for Mercy ö 
Had Berenice been kind, I had valued Life; 
| But now decree whate' er your Rage thinks fit, 
Without a murmur ['1l ſubmit to Fate. 
B Art, If all was fair, Why was not you acquainted 
With this dark Mid-night Scene? 
And plac'd to hear? So you had known the Truth. 
Ber. Let thoſe whoſe Vertue ſtands in need of Art, 
& Flie to ſuch mean Deſigus to inhance their Merit; 
Mine needs no Gloſs ; for Heaven and theſe can tell 
How unblamable I ſtand, 
Thy ſwelling Malice, and thy Maſter's Rage. | 8 
= Phi. I've loſt all Patience : 5 | | 
Here, Royal Sir, take this Sword | 
= And plunge it deep in my Lifes deareſt Blood, 
That dying I may ſpeak their 9 
And force your Judgment to receive the Truth. 
= Orn, Oh! Do not take his offer; Cluterpoſmg. 
ve me with lingering Deaths a tedious Age, | | = 9 
or ſink me inſtantly to endleſs Night; Y b 
& But ſpare his Life, and take the Queen to Mercy. 
5 Ant. His Life's a Triffle, much below my Anger; 
But all the deadlieſt, moſt contracted Plagues 
& Light on me, 
If thou eſcape, or if I pardon her. 
Je. Oh, cruel Reſolution ! 5 
A. Draw, and by thouſand Wounds let” out his hated' Life. 


CTo the Guards: 
= Phi. Nay, then tis time to oppoſe ; by Heaven, whoſtits, 
ball pay his Life a forfeit for his Courage. „ CDrawing: 


Ant. Tis falſe, young Hector; Take him Priſoner there. 


The Guards ſeize him, bt ſtroghtes, * is diſ-arm'd, 


Pu.. Curſe on my feeble Arm, | 

of . cou'd not keep my Sword to ſave my Friend. 
Orm. Since you will urge my Fate, it ſhall beſo; 

But my own Hands muſt execute your Will? 

Not thoſe Plebeian Slaves, whoſe Wounds wou'd give EEE. 

Diſhonour to my Memory: T SI excuſe their Service. | 

LSrabs a. 1 

Phi. Oh! Hold: What have you done? 5 

Ber, Oh, Fatal Night! Oh, . Berenice. : 

2 


7 
2 
| Ain ot, The Fatal Sufi. 
4 orm. Death was my wiſh; Z 
f And now you cannot doubt my dying words. . 
| By the Eternal Gods who wait my coming, PI, 55 
Pour Queen is Chaſte as pureſt Veſtals armee 
I Nor in one Look tranſgreſs d her Love to you; © ! 
4 Then take her to your Arms, 
I Tho *tis a fight my Love wou'd once have un' d. 
1 Seek to appeaſe her much wrong'd Innocence, Fe 
C And let my Blood ſuffice to free my Friend. br 
F Phi. Freedom and Chains to- me are equal now. 
at Ant. Can it be poſſible ? Haſt thou not been falſe ? [To the Queen. tak. 
'f Ber. To him I have, but oh, to thee moſt true. JE 


Aut. Then be reſtor'd to what thou wa; before. 
Ber. Reſtor d to thee ! To thy loath'd Arms: 
Standoff thou Tyrant! I deteſt thee now. .: 
See where my dear Ormades bleeding lies, : f1 
The untimely Sacrifice to thy curſt Jealouſie. 
Orm. She loves me ſtill. = 
Oh, Death! Thou art not half fo welcome now. 
* He waited here but for a laſt adieu: 
And though I Lov'd him more than now I can Hate thee, 
I counterteited Coldneſs and Diſdain, 
To put an end to his ſucceſsleſs Paſſion, 
The Task was finiſh'd; 
And had you ſtaid but one bleſt minute longer, 
He had been gone, never to have return'd, 
Within the reach of thy inhuman Power. | 
Ant- Ihen l, it feems, ſhar'd nothing of your Love; 
But all your Heart was parted with before. f 
Ber. It wasz Oh, my Ormades! 
Orm. Why did! live to hear theſe tender na 7 
I ſhou'd have dy d in Peace, and thought it gain: 25 
But ob, to have an Intereſt in thy Sul. 
And thus to loſe it in Eternal Darkneſs, 
Is worſe than all I have endur'd already. 
Phi, How wan he looks! How zlter'd from himſelf ! . 
Orm. Farewel thou faithful Friend, whom long I've Lov'd; | 
And thou the deareſt Object of my Soul, 1 o the Queen. 


VVho parts with leſs reluctence fr om its — 1 
Farewel, Fate ſummons me awa | 


I wou'd have liv'd and ſtab'd the Cruel Tyrant; n a | 


Have broke through all that barr'd thee froin ny Arms S Ki 
But 'twill not be. 


Now my Eyes dazle, and my Heart grows cold ; 
Sound is far off, and I am loſt in everlaſting Shade. [Die, 
Ber. He's one! And doLlive? By Heaven, Iwill not [Snarches ts Dag. 
; | ire, 


_- 


5 


= 
oy ITO" OS IHE III IE RD AIMS Fn S252 . . Cd . f 
r e . 1 RE bs . R 40225 Dot nerd kN 8 
ARIES 5 3 n 2 8 58 r 3 9 HP Fa . n 2 Irs 9 As N Wc 
N c WA HRT, A e * * 4 O * 8 - 8 A 1 
- 


3 


3 


n 


. 
8 * wet 


* by” "Shes \ 
2 * 8 
r 


y+%* 
. 


W n 


gu 


n AF , 
* SE Io 1 ts 1 * 2 — 

; OT) Pow. EN ON TIDE (a 
n „„ 
ES Ba 3 


Antioghid Web The Fuad ud A 29 
tre. Help, ere it be too late. | | 
Ber. Forbear this Inſololence. - - . 
Ant. VVhy do 1 ſhake? He has but dbfle me e Right A 
| Yet Soft Concern ſteals gently o re my * 
In ſpight of what ſbe ns. 
Then riſe, and leave this Place, 
Ceace to Lament, my Rival in my fight. 
And I'll forget whats paſt, and Lone agen. \ 207; 12112 WR. 
| Ber, Ceace to lament ! Not till I ge tg Wiper. 2 4% 
Here will I ſtay, and with my [Fears aunbalm, him. ä 
Oh, if thou canſt afford me any Favaur , 8 4 
A Take from my Eyes an Object they abhor 4+:. 1 
And place thy Love on any thing but me: 
Ait. This Cuts off all Remorſe : Guards ſeiſe the Queen, © 7 
And take that hated Object from mydight, L. hey carry. off. the Bache 5 
Who thus contemns my Love, ſhall feel my e | 3 
Leodice ſhall now be made my Queen; : 
That faithful tender Beuty loves me ſtille 5 
This Hour I'll flie to her forſaken Bed, = ; 
And in her Arms langh at thy ſcoraful Folly. 4 1 =. | f 
Be. With Joy I give thee back both Crown and Title, | = ; 
& Oh! That I cou'd ith the fame eaſe reſign * on 


The endleſs Sorrows they have heap'd on m. 4 he #7 1 
Ast. Seleuc hus, To thy Charge I give her. * _ 3 | 
& Till ſhe is calFd to anſwer for her Falſhood. n_ LExit. 


Y Berenice led off by Selenchus, and G 4 _—.. . - 4 
and Archus Lane. nil tet non HH © 03 1-1 


. Phi. Curſt Diſappointment, and idle Death fs 
Pberſue thee cloſe, thou unbelieving I 

WHis Preſence ſwell'd my Breaſt with Manly Rage; i fo | 

Wu now the riſing Flood of tendereſt Fin 0D... 

5 WProwns my Eyes: Oh, my Friend! 

5 hon art at reſt, ſet free from painful Life, 

EW hiſt I am Rack'd with lingering Diſpair ; 

Curs 'ſt with a —_ I'd be glad t to loſe. 
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A C 1 the Fifth, vil 5b e fol 55 Ie .. 


| breve Leodice's Apartment. Ester Leodice ang Cypre. | 


Gen deluded ; Oh my credulous Heart e Ft: eine 1 95 
How coud'ſt thou * the faithleſs — 9 0 * 

As well thou mighr'ſt expect old hoary Tim? | 03-2228 -, 
To turn his Flight, and bring to'Morrow back bo 2. THY: 
The ſwifteſt Streams to ſtop their raging; Curls 5 Nn 3M CUES 1 
All the Impoſlibilities of Nature e e UB 2921 
Will ſooner be accompliſh'd ; ſooner far | 
Than Perjur'd Man return to cancel d Faith. 

4 p. Do not Diſpair, he may again be yours: N 
He knows the powerful Influence of your Eyes, Rt 2 8b; 
And by confining you, betrays his Fear. 2 19 605 

Leo. No! *Tis his Caution, left the Queen's diſturd's; 
Lam a Priſoner to ſecure her Peace. 
Oh! For Revenge, aad I ſhall die with pleaſure. 

Why amlſtill, if that be mydefire, 

if Waſting my Time in idle Sorrow here? 

| Rouſe up thy Rage, Leodice, and think 

3 What daring Act may ſatisfie thy Wro 

15 Call all thy Courage to aſſiſt thy Will: 

Bravely per form, or die in the — 

Sp. Alas! your Foes are guarded from your Power ; 
| And all the Miſchiefs you wou'd hurl on then, 

Will bound with double Rancour back on you. 

Leo. Tis falſe; they are Mortal, and ſhall feel my Rage; 

Shall know what "tis to wrong the undaunted Heart, 

Look on me well, and read it in my Face, 

Which glows with ripeaing Vengeance hot as Flames. 

Now, by the Gods, | will perſue the Work. : 

Antioc bus ſhall wiſh he had been true: 

Repent the Injuries he has done my Li: 

Nor ſhall they drag Leodice to ſhame 

When the great blow 1s given. 

No; Ill ſecure my Perſon from their Out- rage: 

Oypre, goto my Cloſet, where thou wilt find 

A Viol ſeaPd with Death, bring it me here. : 

Cyp. 1 dare not ftir, ſo much 1 fear the conſequence : 

Forgive your Hand-maid, who till now has never diſobey'd. 

Leo, Nor muſt you this Command ; for do not think 

I have but one ſingle Death within my Graſp. | 

See here, and learn how well I am reſolv'd. [Shews a Dagper 

But 


Leo. 
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But I have thought, and will not trace the diſmal Shudes alone; 
No, I'll deſcend in Pomp, in glorious Pomp: | 
And a young Queen ſhall grace my Royal Train: 
She has obſcur d my Brightneſs for a while, 1 
But ſhe ſhall find my Star has the Aſcendant, 
And that to Night ſhe muſt attend Leodice; 
So Fate and I decree. Fetch me the Viol then, 
And ſpare the trouble of a third Command. 

Cyp. Oh, that I durſt refuſe 

Leo. Now claſp her in thy Arms, perfideous King: 
There! Preſs her cloſe, 'twill be thy laſt Embrace. 
Regard her with thoſe Tranſports once I gave; 
And on her Beauties gaze thy Soul away : 
For never more her Charms will hre thy Heart.” 
How will it pleaſe my Eyes to ſc@ him rowl, 
Wild wich Diſpair along the bloody Pavement, 
Curſing his feeble Gods, Ho in 
That cou'd not reſcue her from my Revenge. 
Ifeell my Soul enlarg'd, and all its ſoftneſs loſt. 
ve talk'd my ſelf into convenient Fury, 
And ſhall act things beyond belief. D 

| Teeeemer Cypre with a Vol. 

Bring meſome Wine, I'll temper it de . : 


E *'Twill give me the more leiſure to be pleagd: _ 
| | n 35 Exit Cyp. 
For ſnou'd the Poyſon operate too faſt, | 
I ſhall be robb'd of half the Joys I expect: 
The full delight which Vengeance can afford 
To one fo brave, and ſo abus d as I. ” | 
LRe- enter Cypre with two Bowls: 


Alas ! Thy Diligence has over-done; 
I ſhall not need to renew the fatal Draught. 
Cyp. I did not think you wou'd; 
But on my knees implore I may partake : | 
You have often told me that you lov'd me well. 5 
Oh! ſhewit now, and let me ſhare your Fate. 
Lec. Generous Maid, why ſhou'dſt thou die? 
Thou haſt deſervd much better of Leodice ; 
Ml. take thy wiſh. | | [Divides the Poyſon. 
Thy Friendſhip is ſo true, thy Love fo entire, | 
That I may want thee in the other World. 
Cyp. Now I rejoyce I ſhall not ſtay behind, 


£069, 
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Leo. Oh, hold! Give me the; Bbw; I had ae cel 57 1 


Thou muſt ſurvive to guard his Innocence, DS MT 74 
For ſure my Brother will not livd diſgrac d: 22551 {i .. 1 NDOT E T% 4 


And here I yield thee up a Mothers Right: 5.34516 TP iO i 


Be tender of his Youth, and Heavens Rewatd: ; > vin but Tied} off tr 


=  CDrinksandrſets eite e 5 | 
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Entes Anriochus.!- by 20 gl: 37] 
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S And 1-3 1 10 
Leo. Ha! What makes him here nt this important minute? My 
Aut. See, I am come agcording tomy Word; Ht) 1 
Or rather to my Love, for that has brought me. a 117 cod irt. 
Why does the Lovely Fair One look ſo Cold „ 
Why flies ſhe not into my Longing! Arms, is ah 1. en 
To ſeal the welcome of returning Love? A ini e 
Þ Leo. Such Words, ſuch Lpoks, ſuch exquiſi te Deceit.: Jr IN 
Wo cou'd diſtruſt, that has not been een 3 15 LA Ae 
N Your Majeſty is come moſt unexpected. in « | r 
Was nota Meſſenger in haſte diſpatchd: if 1 ee bim. q | 
To bid me quit the Hopes of ſo nigh four?" „ 2 5 ed ; FW" 
If Ant.. There was, but I repented ſoon; 75:15 Saoved wag lf cs „„ 


And grew impatieat cih FCrawa'd thy Truth. 
%u notrelate what Accidents have paſt, ; zi rege EN 04 A arm) bo 
h%7y Till I have done what's worthyfof- ny Co ange. 31 310m EAlida 7 

Oil 


Leſt ſhe ſhou'd think Revenge my ouly Motive. 

147 Les. Such fleeting kindneſs merits {mall So To nr i et 
When next you go, you'l treat me as before 
This trifing fit of goodnef:, like theilaſt, - s A tos a Hh! 
j VVill meanly end in aggravating Scorn .d 0 


. Ant. Prithce. forbcar Teproach,.. = onal 

ſt VVhich the more Juſt, the harder to be born. | 538 

19 Let not ſevere Reflections on the. paſ t.. 03 © 

il Nor idle Fears of what's behind in Fate 

By Diſturb our preſent Hours. v LE ai 5 V 

7 | V Vou'd!t thou have Love? Why am aocbarn elle, .7 1M nor gel: 


Come then, aad mect my Flames with <qual, Rapture, kr; Vent 
And be the dear ft Charms thou waſt wont. | | 
Leo. VVhat ſhall I do ? Cold Death jgvades. my Heart : : 


And my faiat Limbs. refuſe their kind ſupport. Le, | 
id Nay, cou'd they bcar me to the.hated Queen ß 1077 
My trembling Hands want itre: 32th to act thein Vengeance. Ass. ve 
ben mutt I fall unpitied, and alone, 4 , r en 


—1 4 And leave the King to bleſs ny Rivals Arms: 
| To waſte a long Luxurious Life with her, 125 
Forgetful of my WVrongs? cannot bear it; 


17 
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Antiochus; Or, The Fatal Relapſe. 
No, that wou'd torture me agen hereafter: 


| He muſt go with me, there's no other way 
To keep him ſafe from Berenice's Charms. 


Swear that you will, and this ſhall bind your Oath, 
| This pleaſing Draught compos'd of various Herbs. | 


All Sacred to the Beautious Queen of Love; 
Mingled with wondrous Art, and made to Cham, 

| By the ſtrange Power of Myſtick VVords and Prayer: 

© This if you drink, will keep you ever ming, © | 
[had it ready for your wiſhd approach, 

| Before you ſent the Cruel Fatal Meſſage z _ 

| Then take the Bowl, and. prove its kind effects. 


50 | Now if he drinks, I ſhall at laſt be bleſt, | - | 
_ And undiſturb'd ſleep in my ſilent Tomb. L Ade. 
wy Nor reſtleſs Love, nor raging Jealouſie, | f 
Nor wild Ambition, nor unjuſt Revenge 
Vill then have Power to wake me: 
All theſe Tormentors with Artiochus die. | 
Ant. l've thought, and am reſolv d to ſhew my Love; 
TU drink the Philter, and ſecure thy Peace. 


This to our Mutual, C Drinlii. 


Leo, Everlaſting Love. ee. | 
Ant. Now let us Love and Revel in Delight: 
Do thou forget the Sufferings that are paſt, : 
And Fl be Arm'd againſt approaching fate. 
Th' Infernal Powers are working ſome dire Miſchief ; . _ 
For as I croſs'd the Court, a hollow Voice | 

lu mournful Accent cry'd, Antioc hus muſt fall! 
heard, and knew it was no humane ſonnd. _ 
. Teo. And did it not alarm you? 
Suppoſe the Hand of Fate, | 
att on th' inevitable point of Death, 
How wou'd you bear the knowledge? OE 
Ant, The Thought of Death unuſually affects me: 
Name it no more, it pierc'd me cold as Ice. 
Why doſt thou ſtart, and rowl thy charming Eyes 
With ſuch diſorder d motion? © — ©, © © 
Leo, The Queen, W 5 Mos 
Ant, Forget her. „ 
Leo. ] ſhall, but not in thy perfidious Arms. NE: 
Ant. Wilt thou not then be kind? What doſt thou mean? 


=> 
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And will you then for ever be thus kind? As him. 


[Takes up the Bowl, 


| [Gives him the Bowl. 
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Leo. I mean to die, and In the peaceful Grave 
Forget both Sin and Shame: 

My guilty Love, and thy unjuſt Diſdain. 

Nor muſt you ſtay behind to live agothers : S3 

Now you are mine, and Berenice ſhall not part us. 


This Hour concludes thy Falſhood and my Fear, 
Thanks to th' Immortal Draught. 


Ant. Ha! What haſt thou given me? Speak. 
Leo. A wondrous Cordial for diſtemper'd Minds, 
Whoſe Sovereign Vertue can relieve the Heart 
From raging pains of unſucceſsful Love, 
And free the labouring Brain from frivolous Care; 5 
il buſie States-Men to eternal Reſt; | 
Eaſe weary Monarchs of th' Imperial Load ; 
And the forſaken Miſtreſs of vain Grief.” . . 
Ant. Am I then Poyſon'd ? barbarous Woman! 
Leo. Inconſtant Monarch, what cou'd 1 do leſs? 


Was 1 not ſcorn'd when Baniſh'd ? Now a Priſoner. 


I Lov'd you, and was treated ill. 

In private, and by ſtealth oblig'd ; 

But openly Dejected and Diſgrac'd. 

Yet think not *twas Revenge alone that ga 0 
I too have drank my Fate, and cannot live. 


Antiochus; or, The Fatal Relapſe. 


Ant, It works; a thouſand pointed Torments rend my Hearts | 


What, muſt I diealone ? My Guards, who waits there? 


Enter the Guards, Seleuchus, ſeveral. Lo ds. i 


To fall thus meanly by a Womans: Hand, 
And add to Hiſtory ſuch a ſhameful Tale: 
That Thought exceeds the Poyſon. 


"4 
2443. 


Leo. Think not your Death ignoble * my Hand, 


For I am much Superior to my Sex ; | 

And all their timerous Weakneſſes diſown. 

See ! I had Courage to attend your Fate, * 
And bear you Company through the horrid Vault. 


Of never ending Darkneſs; 


What my proud Rival durſt not have deſi 5n'd. 55 
Ant. Alas! I had forſworn her Bed for x een, Tis 
And came prepar'd to ſatisfie thy Wiſhes. 92 

I meant the Crown ſhould on thy Son devolve, 

And laſting Truth reward thy Sorrows paſt. 
The Queen had injur'd me beyond forgiveneſs, 
And to Leodice | flew for Peace; 

But thy raſh Hand has put an end to all. 


* 


Les. 


Antioc!118 3 97, Te Fatal R elapſe. 

Les. Mhat do I hear! Oh! Raging blind impatience, 

To overthrough ſuch generous Deſi gn: ; 

But why Was not my fatal Hand with-held ? 

Shook with pale Horror and Convulſive Fear, 

Why dropt it not the black miſguided Bowl? _. 

Where were the Gods that have regard to Kings? 

All loſt in Negligence and ſloathful Eaſe? 

Thunder and Lightning ſhou'd have warn'd you hence; 

Not the faint Voice of one unheeded Demon. | 
Ant. Methinks I ſee my Glorious Anceſtors 

That Grac'd the Ancient Houſe from whence I ſprung, 

From the high Arch look down with ſhame upon me. 

Hide all your bluſhing Heads you Reverend Shades, 

And let me plunge iato profound Oblivion ; | 

Forgetting and forgot by Human Race. | | [ Falle. 
Leo. Oh! Do not go aud leave me here behind ; L 

Stay bur one moment and I ſhall be ready. : 

| feel the deadly Influence diſperſe 

Through every Atom of my Tortur'd Fleſh;, > 

But I have ſomething ſtill to doo. 

Thus on my Knees I beg you woud forgive me: 

Remember Love was the unhappy Caule: _ 

And do not ſhun me in the other World. ä 
Ant. I do forgive thee, but can ſtay no longer. . 
Leo. He's, gone, he's gone, yet I am curſt with Life; 

My ſtubboru Nature will not yield to Death, 

Till he is loſt in the unbounded ſpace. 

Oh! That ſome gentle Ghoſt, whom ſoft Compaſkon 

Has drawn to view, and to lament our Fall, 

Wou'd yetbe kind, and wait a moment longer, 

To guide me through the unknown Paths below; 

The gloomy Tracts which new-born Souls perſue, 

Till I can find my dear Antiochus. © 5 0 

Oh! I cou'd Curſe my Fate for ling'ring thus: DFE es 

Malicious Powers, how long will you detan me? 

Death is at hand, tis well, I feel him nere : 

Welcome thou kind reliever of-the Wretched,” ' OO 

Met by the Brave, and only ſhun'd by Cowards. [Dies. 
Sel. Still Providence is waking for the Innocent. | 

Now Berenice, thou art no longer Priſoner: rt 

This diſmal Scene prepares thy Glorious Triumph. © © 

Remove the Bodies to ſome Bed of Stare. 

And wait me to J 98 


— 


5 


LExeunt. 


Fs 7 Scene 


"ll Anitochus or, The Fatal Relapſe. 


Scene draws, and diſcovers Palace, Table and Chair. Berenice Hark, 
at 4 Table Reating : Enter Artenor with a Dagger in one Han 
and Poyſen in the other. | 


Art. Two Queens there cannot be, then one muſt fall; 
And Deſtiny has thrown the Lot on Berenice : 
I dare not truft Seleuchus with her Fate 
He Loves, and may aſſiſt her to eſcape : 
So her Great Father might renew the War, 
And force Antiochus to take her back. 


* Berenice ſering him, * and comes forward. 
: / 


Ber. Welcome, thou ſurly 'Miniſter of Death: 
Why doſt thou tread with Caution in thy Steps? 'P 
I am prepar'd, and meet thee with a Smile.  . 
Art. The Great Antiochus has ſent you theſe ; 5 
You gueſs the fatal meaning. 
Ber. There's Mercy: in the Choice, 


[Going toward; NN fart. back. 


And PF ll receive it gratefully : 
Feeble Reſolution ; alas, I dare not: r it's 
The Womaniſh fit returns upon my Soul, 
And Death appears in all its fancy d horrors. 

I wou'd not Live; Then why this ſtrange Confuſion? 

Jo die is but to ſleep, and yet I fear: 

Poor Coward, Nature, how art thou- perplext « | 

[Takes the Dagger and Peyſon. 

This pointed Stec! wou'd ſoon diſſ patch the Work, 

Had I but skill to guide it to my Heart; 3 

But my poor ſhaking Hands, untaught in Murder, 

May eaſily miſtake the Purple way. 5 

This cannot fail; ſure Death attends the Draught: 

But I may linger long in r "ging Tortures, 

Till I grow mad, and curſe the Holy Powers; 

Sullying in Death my whole Lites Innocence. 

Art. Til wait no longer, leſt ſome unſeen Chance h 
Shou'd ſnatch her from my Power CAfae. 
Though *tis the dead of Night when all ſhou'd reſt: 

A Lover may be waking to prevent-me. 
Not yet determin d? Then accept my judgment; bo C7 o her, 
This is ay by _ eſt, and the ſpeedieſt way : ; 


Snarches ber Pager, but as he i i Loing to Stab her, 
Enter 
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Antiochus; or, The Fatal Relapſe. a 


Enter Seleuchus, Irene, Philotas, 2nd Archus. 


Sel. Per fid ious Villians Kills him. 
Was Awful Majelty become thy prey? | 
Ber. My Friends, are you made Priſoners —_ 25 
Ire. No; we are free, and come to wait on you __ 
To Liberty and Peace. 
Phi. This belt of Men has brought ow Life and Empire: 
He Lov'd you; and with that Ambitious. Wretga., 
Contriv'd your Fall, to further his Deſign 5: | 
Till mov'd by suffer ing Vertue to Repent, R 
He ſoon reſolv'd to come and ſet you frei 
Asking no more than to be thought your Friend. "ona: | -- 
| Zer. That Title wear for ever: TT ib 
To give me Friends and Liberty, and prove. . JF 
Merits Reward larger than I can pa. IC 
Sel. Herc is another Mour rpivg c, ." Shexiug Are, 10 
Who ſues ih me for Pardon. | 5 £20271 97 55 105 5 
Ber, With you he is forgiven. | 
Se. Why didit thou lift thy. Arm gin as innocent? "TR 
12 fo — "EY 
Art. Thou know'ſt the Cauſe. eh his 357 er 
I'm going, and the Gods — pobiche «1c, vis $3 200 Eta e 
| am griev'd I fell by thee, the Man 1 loved. i 2953 BOY 0 
$1. I mourn thy Fate; forgive my haſtyf Rage: en 8 
For when thou'ſt heard what I have to declare, = 
On any Terms thou wow'dlt not wiſh to live. 
The King is poyſon'd by Leodice, * 
Who died her ſelf by the ſame violent means. 
Her little helpleſs Son is made a Priſoner 
Till Philadelphus, who muſt be-appeas'd 
ror all the Wrongs his Daughter has receiv'd, 
Pronounce his Fate. 
Art, Enough; Farewel curſt Life, . 11 — 
Vain Ambition, and unſucceſsful Policy. Bieri. 
Ber. Antiochus dead ! © | 
| Inſtead of a kind Miſtreſs's tender Arms, 
Preſsd in the cold Embraces of pale Death: 
Then Artenor alone perſu d my Life, 
Unknowing of his Siſters Loſt Eſtate. 
Phi. And juſtly he's Rewarded. 
Ber. Now I'm again'a Queen; you think me ſuch + 
But here Iquit the gaudy empty Title: 0 
I wore the Pageantry but a few Days, : 2 
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And lam happy to reſign = Load. 
Back to my Native Country FU retire; ' 


And lay- my. Crown at my Great Father's ; Feet. 


All, We'll AlF attend you thither. 


Ber. *Tis well; my Royal Father will. Reward Fou 


For all-the Faithful Care you take of me. 
Soon as l've gain'd his Bleſſing, I'll withdraw, 
And ſeck ſome lonely unfrequented Shade ; 3, 


There to lament Ormadess Cruel Fate 


-Afitiochus; or, The F atal Relop!: e. 


Thither, my dear Vene. thou muſt. 80, a Hd | Har h 


And prove the kind Companion of my LifGQGQ. 1 
Ire. To the Worlds utmoſt Limits Iwould wander, : '; 
To follow you in Power or Diſtreſs. -. ur 

Ber. 1 know thou wou'dſt do more than I deſer ez | 
For I am guilty, Oh, ye Sacred Powers! 
By you I ſwore to be Onmades's Biadit Ibn £ 
Yet when my Father gave me to another,. & F ien 
And bount the Contract with a folemn- Ouch,” 1 nt 
I choſe to live a falſe perfidious wretch, $3.10). n 


Rather than fix the Perjury on him: 10 
I was a hard Caſe: yet I am jiſtly- puuihü. 


15 111 N 


I had no right tò ſwear; there was my Crime. 


Then let all thoſe that ſhall theſe Miſchiefs hear. 317 I ana n 


To ſhun our Fate, wiſely our Celanoforber :. ” | 
For Heaven its ſevereſt Juſtice ſhows I.. 1 oft i! 
On lawleſs Love, and violatal:Vows, + >” Nr . 
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© Spoken by Mrs. Barry. Writ by a Friend. 


His Story, on my Conſcience, cant be true; 
For Conſtancy is ſo like Wedlock, fen 
Mould e en à ſeeming Husband's Love*perſue. 
To hate and leave that dowdy lawful Liſe, 
5 here the great Prerogat ive of Wife. 

well bred Writer, let whate er betide © 
ad plac th Elopement on the Woman's ide 2 


* 


is of my Sexes, F. ilege bereaves me; 

ind I muſt Murder him eaſe he leaves me. 
Much the fond Tale more probable were made, 
I had Poyſon d him becauſe he ſtay'd. 

et no rude Hus band after this grow Nice, 

er fear bis Wife ſhould follow my Device: 
levenge more juſt our - Britiſh Ladies find; 
Husband's Wrongs are always paid in kind : © 
ens Stratagems but ſmall Advantage get, 
Wd mmjur'd Vomen feldom die in Debt. 


7-5 
* 
4 * . « 
3 $34 4 n 
# 


9 
hs. 
_— 


j * — & net hon $ . 4 a $4 * 4 
” @ * 1 9 _ « 5 
WO _ oe 


4 # oo 


# 
- 
— — ca... 
. 
2 
# 
- 
 - 
» - 
* 
Ar 
* 


- 
= 
\ 
: 
- 
1 
2 
* 


7 
6—G6B „„ „ een 
F * 
* 
* 
1 
? 
* 
— 
- 
» 
* 
4 
N 
2 
L 


„ „ G 7 #- 2 — ; — b F . ot 8 " 
F \ ff p 4 2 . 5, . ; z m | "9 1 


— — —— A emo ern Weg 


* . . 2 py * - x * * 
| 4 t 3 4 1 a þ * 1 * > of "I * — *. 4 
/ 4 * — 4 + 4 * 1 2 * > 
, 1 ö ' r 2 — 8 * 9 2 6 
= ? * 4 „„ #4 £5 23 by you — 
* 4 a \ 1 5 s ® 1 * * 2 1 1 — he & ' 
s 1 * - l * * 1 o « © " D 
. 78 5 5 8 he — . 6 ' 
' | Fo -S, 9 3 — 4 BY "fd : 
», . : ©, "I. — N 4% [ * * * o r 41 JE 4 
1 * E. 1 4 as Fe 3 A 4 U 7 
- %. q * „ * _—_ —_ , * " \ 3 4 F 
' 4 4 * 4 tf 4 ” a 4 
1 40 a * — _ EY —_— \ * : 
4 4 » b 5 , * . / | 
; } 1 4 — * 1 Þ» "_ 
' I Nt g ' 
4 * * . ' "VOY 1 * * IV 
8 * s 4 5 A . 5 4 k fv» 8 " , 6 4 * p - » 
2 > 4 % * ang ©. 4 X 4 { 
„ 1 1 8 212 o { 4 ; v . 0 bi 
p 1 c 3 .- 2 ** T tA 
1 | p A 8 * p PRs. | * * at | ads } 9 * 
. $ + A if 1 8 ** a 
i * — £ 5 * I * 
7 : 3 3 % 0 1 * , J 
: \ ; + 4 \ . « * # 4 
2 * 5 * 
. . ' 
i. ? 4 P [ a A 
1 : 4+ 4 » . F / 
3 | 


i 


— 
2 
= 
P 
* - 5 


I 
* 
* 
* 
© 
—̃ — Bra; 


. 


PR 
, 
4 uh) * 


4 


1 
— —_— a 


"= * 


T 


— 2 
. * 
* 


- 
An + 
* 
. 
4 
= 
* 
ue 
—> 
” 
« 
* 
— — 


7 
* 
— 
= 
*, 
> Þ 


* 
— 
— 


* . n 4. 20 , 0 © f * / ; 
4 2 $a; ESTA” EP "0G, , "+ , . i f 
. ws: n 3 * Pg w 0 1 * k 
23 95692 „„ . 
N . in OY 
a L 


* 


* 


» 
— 2g . ' 
5 e W —_— . . 1 
— - A ee a, a, eek eee 4 4. TA # 
"——— 1 — Ä— — ©: ha. v. * aw... 1 LOR 


. 


„ 


* 1 
— eG 


r 


<> 


Dr 


. 


499 
— 22 * 0 


